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My. tis, Von, 


Sir THO. NIGHTINGALE. 


Baronet. , 2 


SIR, EE 
20H E Poem that approacheth to 
gI kiſs your hand, had once a fin- 
B gular grace and luſtre fromthe 
= Scene, when it enjoy'd thelifeof 
aGion; Nor did it want the beſt hands to ap- 
Plaudit in the Theater; But nothing of theſe 
is conſiderable. tothe Honour it may receive 
now from [your Confirmation and accep- 
tance. \ | 


_ -—— 


Ran acknowledge many years hr, C 


paſt; ſince it did Yagzre zz Cunrs, and, when it 
had gotten ſtrength,and legs to walk,travel- 
ing without direction, it loſt it ſelf, till it 
was recovered after much inquilſitiop, and 
now upoiri the firſt return home, hath made 


_ thjs fortunate addreſfle ;.and application to 


your Patronage; In which my ambition is ſa- 

tisfied. | 2 
I know this Nation hath been fruitfull in 
names 


Hy wat 


© TheEpiſtle Dedicatory. ; 

names of "Eminent Honor. ' But . in theſe | 
times, there be more Lords then Noblemen, - 1 
and while you are pleas'd to ſmileupon this 
piece, I moſt cheerfully throw my ſelfe, and 
it upon your Protection, whoſe ſingle worth 

- tome; 1s beyond all the beaſted Greatneſlſe | 
and yoluminous titles ofgur age. « 

Be pleas'd to read; what is preſented you , | 

at an hour, you will dedicate to Recreation, 
and preſerve the Anthor in your mA 
whole higheſt deſires areto make good the 
CharaQer of @ 
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The names with ſome ſmall 
Characters ofthe Perſons. 


HE Duke of Venice. | 
Cornart 4 Gentleman of Venice of 4 
great fortune , but having wo Child, contrives to 
ave an heir from his wife, and againſt the nature 
and cuſtome of the Italian, szdceres an Engliſh 
entleman to her afjet10n and ſociety, 

Florelli the Engl:ſh Gentleman of a Nyble 
extrattton and perſon, much honoured for his parts, 
by which he gatned much reputationin the Acade= 
mA >. 5. 

Malipiero Nephew to Cornarl, a. man of 4 
wolent ſpirit, andhated by his Uncle, for bis de- 
baucheries. 

Giovanni, (ſuppos'd. Son. off Roberto the 
Dukes Gardiner ) whoſe noble mind could not bee 
ſuppreſt > inhis low condition, and in love with 
Bellaura.. ES 

Thomazo, the ſuppoſed Son of the Dake,,. 
whom 720 precepts > nor education at Court, could 


forme 1nto honorable deſires, or employments. 


Marino. (: . 
- ©. S$Courtzers of Honoy.. 
 Candiano f 
Roberto: the Dukes Gararner, an humorous 


A 3 Bet=- , 


Berrfirdo Wo L 


Marcello companions of Malipiero 

Georgio, the Gardiners ſervant. 

Bravos.. . .- = 

Attendants, © b ja 

Soulagers, © | 

Bellaura the Dukes Niece , whom Giovanni 
paſstonately affeed, 


Claudiananife to Gornari, 4 Lavhy of excel. | 
lent beauty ingratiated by ber busbaxd to Florelli | 
the engliſh Gentleman. | | 

ula wife to Roberto, 4 frowardwoman,and [| 


who much doted upon Thomazo ber Nurſechild,  ; 

Roſabella a Curteſaz, : | 
IEEE — if | 

= | 
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Enter Malipiero, whe kyocks at a Doore, to hima 
SErvant. 


Aal. 
$ Here is my Uncle firra? 
Ser. Not within. 
Mal. Come hither,tell me truth, 
- Ser. Hee*s gone abroad. 
Mal, He has commanded your offi- 


| cious rogueſhip. | 
To deny him to me. - [ Mal. kicks bim. ] 
Ser. What do you mean fir ? ( kicks 


Mal. To ſpeak with my Uncle firrab, and theſe 
Shall fetch him hither. 
Ser. Help. [ He runns in] 
Aal, Your howling will 
A 4 | Be 


$ . The Gentleman of Venice.. 


> Be his kue to appear. 
Enter Cornari. 
Cor. What infslence is this ? | ; 
Mal, No inſolence: 1did but corre your knave, 
Becauſe I would not loſe my labour fir, 
1 came to ſpeak w'ee. | 
Cor. Shall I not be ſafe 
Within my houſe? hence. 
Mal. I ha not done yet. 
*Cor. You were beſt aſſault me too. 
Mal. 1 muſt borrow money, 
And that ſome call a ſcikings but you are 
My very loving Uncle, and do know _ _ 
How neceflary it is, your Nephew fthoud not 
Want for your honor. | | 
Cor, Hencc;I diſclaim , 
And throw thee from my blood;thou art a baſtard.' 
Mal. Indeed you do lie Uncle, and *cis love , 
And reverence bids me ſay fo, it would coſt 
Dear, ſhould the proudeft Gentleman of Þ exice 
Have calPd my Mother whore, but you ſhall onely 
By the disbourſe of fifty Duccats take 
My anger off, and Ple be ſtill your Nephew ; 
And drink your health, and my good Aunts. 
_ Cor. Drink thy = If D 
Confufton. | | 
Mal, Heaven forbid your Heir ſhould ſo 
Farget himſelf, and loſe the benefit 
Of ſuch a fair Eftate as you have Uncle; 
Shall I have Gold for preſent uſe ? ; 
* Cor.Nota Zechine, 42 | 
Mal. Conſider but what Company I keep. 
C IT that lie like Conſumptions on their 
amily, 
And will in time cat up their very name; 
A knot of fooles and knaves, £ 


Atal. 


'Þ. 


The Gentleman of Venice 
Mal. Take heed, be temperate, "y 
A hundred Duccats clic wil hadly fatisfic, 
The Dukes own Son Signior Thomazo wo'not 
Bluſh co be drunk fir in my cempany. 
/ Cor. He is corrupted - 
Amongft difcafes like thy (elf, become -c/ 1 1 
His Fathers ſhame and ſorrow, and hack no 
Inheritance of his.noble nature. 
Mal. You © © 
Were bt call him baſtard too, the money 
I modeſtly demand:d,and thatquickly, 
And quietly, before I:calk aloud, 
I may be heard to'th Palace cle, 


©. Cor. Thou heard? Yle tel thee, 


Were treaſon ta]k'd, I bclieve thy teſtimony 
Would hold no credit againſt the hangman,bur -. 
] loſe too pretious time in diatogne with. _ 
To be ſhort therefore knowen=om—— 
Mal. Very well; to'th point; 
Cor. I will conſume all my eftate my ſelf. (Aion, 
| Mal.You do not know the waies wirhout inſtru- 
Cor. I will be inftcuQted: quers. Te 
Mal. 1doe like that,' - f, 
Ler's joyn ſocieties, and Ile be latidfied's 
Let me have part in the conſuming of ]. 
The mony,that does'mould'for want of Gun- beams 
Within your muſty Coffers, le releaſe you. 
You have no ſwaggering face; but I can teach 
Your very lookes to make'a noylſe, andit- 
You cannot drink or game, wee*l ha? devices; 
You may have whores, I that but live in hope 
After your death, keep twelve inpenfion, 
They wear my Livery, [le refigne the Levercts, 
I can ha more, I have a lift of all 
The Curt czans in Venice, which ſhall nimble - 
And keep their bugle bowes for thee dear Uncle, 
B  Veele 


4 The Gentlemanof Venice. 
Wee'l teach thee a thouſand waies. 
Cor. Itſbannotneed,: 
I ſhall take other courſes with my wealth, 


 Andnone of you ſhall ſhare in't. I have a hamour 


Toturn my mony into Hoſpitalls; 
Your riots come not thither. = 

Mal. But wc may, 
Drink, and diſeaſes are the waies to that too, 
But will you turn a Mafter of this Colledge 
You talk of Uncle? this ſame Hoſpitall ? 
And lay out mony to buy wooderrleggs - 
For crippl'd men of War, invite to your coft 
Men that have loſt their noſes in hot ſervice? 


Live and converſe with roten bawdes & boneſetters, 


Provide Penfions for furgery, and hard words 
That eat-like Corrofives, and more affli& . 
The patient? but you*bfave charges, I confider 
My Aunt, your wife <—— 

Cor. How darſt thou mention her 

. With thy foul breath. | 

Mal. May be exccllene at compoſing 

Of Med'cines for corrupted lungs, impoftumes 


Ae making plaifſters, dyet drinks, and in charity 


Will be a great friend to the pox. 
Cor. Thou villain. ' 


Mal. And you'l be famous by*c, I may intime 


As I aid before, if luft, and wine affiſt me, 
Grow unfound too, and be one ofher patients; 
And have an office after in her houfhold 
To prepare lint, and ſearcloths, empty veines,. 
And be centroller of the Crutches, oh 
The world would praiſe the new foundation 
"Ofſucha Peſt houſe, and the poor ſoules drink 
Your health at cvery Feſtivall jn hot porredge. 
Cor. Art thou of kin to me ? 
Mal. I think I am, 


c 
_———_—— 
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The Gentleman of Venice; 3: 
As near as your brothers eldeſt Son, who had 
| No competent eftate from his own parents, 
And for that reafon by wiftnatute was 
Ordain'd tobe your heir that have enough Uncle, 
"The fates muſt be obeyed, and whileyour land 
Is faſtned to my namefor want of males, 
Which I do hope, gif my Aunt hold her barrennefle 
You will never bai t of her Sheaf, I may 
Be confident to write my ſelf your Nephew. 
Cor. Thou haſt no ſeeds of goodneſs in thee, but 
I may find waies to croſs your hopefull intereſt. |. 
Mal, Yowlfindno ſeeds in my Aunts parſlybed 
I hope, and then em ſafe, bue cake your courſe, 
Supply me for the preſent, for your hononro— 
The Duccats come. | 
Cor. You are cofened. | 
Mal. \s you would not $2: Es, | 
Have me pull down this houſe, when you are dead 
And build a ſtewes, the Duccats come. | 
Cor, Thou coward !/ © 
- Mal. Becauſe I do not cut your throat, that were 
The way to difinhcric my felt queintly, | 
Cor. Canſt thou not ſteal? & fo deſerve a hanging ? 
" Mal. Yes I can, and am often tempted, butT 
wo'not | 
Do you that mighty wrong, to let what you have 
So long, and with fo little conſcience gathered, 
Be loft in confiſcation by my fellony. ; 
I know a way worth ten on't; yet thus mach 
Vie bind it with an oath, when'T curn thief, © 
Your Gold ſhall be rhe firft I will make bold with, 
In the mean time lend me the tiifling Duccats, 


ies Atd do not trouble me. 


| Cor. Nota Mwuccinigo 
To ſave thee from the Gallies, 
Mal. No? the Gallies 7 : 
| Do B 2 Muft 


RI rn ee ne ' = 


6 The Gentleman of Venice. 
Maft I ſhift fille remember, and die ſhortly 
Vie live, I will, and *cather then not be 

| Reveng'd on thy eftate, I will cat roots 
Courſc ones I mean, love, and undoe an herbwite. 
With eating up her ſallets, live and lap. | 
Onely in barly water, think on'*c yet, 
I am now for wine, you know not, what that heat. 
May do, the injury being ſo freſray 
Return, and you'l repent. | | 

Cor. *T.i8 more thenI | W— 
Can hope of thee, go co your rabble ſir. + | 
' Mal. You a Gentleman of Venice? but remember; 2 

A pox 'a your wealth, I will do ſomething 
To deſerve the halter, that I may diſgrace. | 1 
The houſe I came on, and at my Execution 
Make ſuch a ſpecchgas at the report,thou ſhalt - 
Turn deſperate, and with the remnant of | | 
My Cord go hang thy ſelf, and. that way forfeit. 
All thy Eftate when 1 am dcad, i'le do 
Oc this,or ſomething worſe to be reveng'd. 

Exit, Mal. M- 


Enter. Servant, ; 
Gor. Hee's loft, this doth. new.fire my reſolution; 
Seeif your Miſtris be yer ready firra,, 
Say I expe&her. | 
> Myblood isalmoft in a fever with | 
My paflion, but C/a#d;ana may cure all, 
Whom Thave wrought with tpportunity 
To be ſpe&ator at the cxerciſc. 4) 
This day *ith Academy, here ſhe comes;.. 
_.- * - Enter Claudiana. 
Art ready ?. Þ GT 1, 
- Clan. Ever to obey you fir, _ Do 
But if you would conſider yet, you may- vo 
Be kind,and let me ſtay, I dare not ;think: . ; 
Youare leſs carcful x my honor, ;but+ _ . - 


Exit Servant. 


Q 


The Gentlema of” Venice. £1 
You gave once Command with my conſent. too. 
Not to be ſeen too much abroad, 
Cor. I did. | | 
I muftconfeſſe Claudiana; Thad thoughts 
And ſcruples which thy innocence hath clear'd,. 
And though our nice /talian every where 
Impoſe ſeverely on their wives; I ſhould 
Be unjuſt to make thee ſtill a priſoner to 
Thy mclancholly Chamber, take the aire, | 
"Tis for thy health, and while 1 wait upon thee, 
Thou art above the tongue, and wound of ſcandall:. 
Clan. I know your preſence takes off all diſhonor,.. 
Butmm= M * | | 
Cor. No more, I charge theeby thy love, 
And to convince all arguments againlft it; 
I have provided fo, thou ſhalt obſerve 
Unſeen the bold contentions of art;. 
And aGion. -t, 
Clan. I'm not well. | > 
Cor. I ſhall beangry SN. 
If my defires be plai'd withall, pretend noe _ 
With purpoſe to delade me, I have bleflings 
Stord in thy health; bue if you praiſe any: 
Infirmity to crofs my will, that almes. 
At the ſecurity of thy health and honourg— 
Clax: Sir, you ſhall fteere me. © 
Cor. This becomes Clandiana, 


1 will thank thee in akils,” prepare- 


The Gundels, | 2 Jl 
Ser.It waites'' © © | (Within) 
Cor. AndTonthee, | :itcerand 

The treaſure of my eyes, and heart. _ Exeunt, 


Exter Roberto, Urſula, Georgio. 
Rob. Where is my fon Giovansi ſirra?. 
Geo. Hee went two hours agoe 
To ſeethe exerciſetoday. 


_— 


to the Aademy) 
; 1/7 


» 


8 The Gentleman of Venice, 


{trſ. How's that? ; 
Whar bufineſs has he there, pray?mongſt Gentlemen? 
He does preſume too much. | - 
Ro. Patience good Urſula. ( him 
Urſ.Y ou give him to much reine;'twould become 
To follow his profeſſion, and not look after 
Thoſe ge pentlernanſy ſports. | 
Ro. Notempeſt wife, ” 
No thundring #xſs/2, am not I the Dakes 
Chief Gardiner, ha? and hall I make m 
A dradg; confine him herc to bean cart ht 
Live like a mole, or make ithis laſt —_— 
To plant, and.order quickſet; let him wal 
And ſee the fafhions. 


#rf. He has coft you ſweedly - 


To bring him up, what uſe had he of learning : 
What benefit, but to endanger us, | 
And with his ? "Ig ring upon books at ke. 
'Tofſetthe houſe on fire, let him know how 
Toruleaf adc, as you ha done. 
Ro. Hedoesſo, 
And knowes how to inoculate m tir oe > 
My nimble tongue; no mere: Lecanle h he read 
The ſtory of Zartippe to'ther night 
That could out-talk a drum, and ſound a point 
Of War to her husband honeſt Socrates, 
You took a pet; he ſhall abroad ſometimes 
And read and write till his head ake. Goto. 
Ur, So, fo, the Dukes Garden ſhall be then] - 
Well look*t to, he deſerves a Penfion,. 
For reading Amad:ss de-ganle, and Guzman, 
And-Don Qizot, but i'lc read him aleQure. 
Ro. You will? offer butto bark athim, 
AndIwill ſend him to the Univerſit 24 | 
To anger thee, nay he ſhall learn to fence too, 
And fight with thee, at twenty ſeverall weapons 


Except 


. 


The Gentleman of Venice. 


Exeept thy two edged tongue, alittle thing 
Would —_— me i a dancing maſter, 
Peace, or will deftroy thy Kitchin #r/u/a,. 
Diſorder all thy trinkets, and in ftead. 

Of braffe and pewter, hang ne de Gambos, + 
Fle'ſet an Organ up at thy. beds head, ' 
Andhe ſhall play upon'c: what tyrannicall 

To thy own fleſh and blood, to Giovann? 


My heir, my onely boy? fetch me a taylor, 


He ſhall have new cloaths,and no morebe warm 
With the reverfton of your peticoates, 
Do not provoke me, what imperious ? 47 
Get you in,or I will ſwinge yougo,and weed. 
FYr{. Now for vexation could 1 cry my Dy” 
| | Xit. 
Ro. Sirra ftay you, and is Giovanns gone 
To'th* Acadeniy ſaift? + | 
Geo. Yes far, th ſay, FI. 
Thereis an Engliſh Gentleman, that winns: 
The Garland from *cmall at every cxerciſc, 
One of the Court told my young maſter on't, 
As he enquired of cvery Gentleman | | 
;omes in to'th* Garden, what's the newes abroad) 
Ro. And does he nor tell thee tales & dainty ftorics 
Sometimes ? 
Geo. Oh,of Tamberlain, and: the great Turk, & all: 
His Concubines, he knowes 'em to a hair, 
He is more perfe& in the Chronicles 
Thenl am in my prayers. _ 
Ko, I do belicv'c 
Geo. And talkes a battcl), as he were among 'em.,. 
He tickles all your turbants, and in a rage, 
Witſhes he had the cutting of their Cabbages 
To ſhew what houſe hecame on. Yo 
Ro. Ha my boy! _ 
_ Geo, Qhfir he cb peftilene memory, | 


10 The Gentleman. of Venice. 


He told me to*cher. day there was'another 

World in-the:Moon, and that the world we livein 
Shines like to that, to peoplethat live there, 

How muy miles it is about the Earth , 

How many to the ſtarrs, I fear he will / 

Be mad, if he read much, *tis juft-like- rarcning,// 


And ſuch hard words would choak me' to repeat 


”_ 
Ro. He neyertells me this. 
Geo, We are familiar, 

You are his Father, and he dares not lie 

To you, to me he'may alk anything, - 

He knowes my underſtanding to an inch. 

Would _ would ſpeak to him though , to take 
| A ittle 

More paines, 'tis I deall the droilc, the durtwork: 

When I am digging; he is cutting Linicornes, - | 

And Lyons in lome hedge, orelſe deviſing  . 

New knots upon the ground, drawing. out Growns 

And the Dukes armes, Caftles and Cannons in *em, 

Here Gallies, therea Ship giving a broad —_ | 

Here out of turfe he carvesa Senatour.:/;: | 

With allhis robes,making a ſpeech to Time: 

That grows hard by, and twenty-caricfirics, . 

I think he meanes to embroider all the Garden 

Shorcly, bur I doall the IR here's 

My Miftrisagen.. $25, 

Enter Pr(ula. 

Rs. Whatzis the ſtorm laid ? 
Pyſ. I muſt be patient: your ſonnc's not come yet 
Ro. Why now thou art Y7ſa _ Tove 
- © thy whelp, | 
And we arefricnds, 
Vr{. Was not the Dukes Son er 2. 
I fear he is ſick, that I have not ſeen _ 
Theſc two daics in the Garden. 


The Gentleman of Venice 


Geo. There's a Gentleman. .- + lr |; 
Prſ. I,there's a Gentleman indeed. 1G 
I dream's on him laſt night, pray heaven he be 
In health, I prethee make enquiry, 
There's a Gentleman, and you talk of; a Genelemane- 
Geo, Signior T hamazo.? h 
Ro. Where is hee ? 
. Geo. I know not, but my miftcis would fend me 
To know the ſtate ofhis body. 
Ro, Why , how now NOR ? firra about you 
bu ineſſe, 71 we 


' 
L 
” ntl. o—_—_ 
—_ A. a. — @G—_— 
= 
. 


AﬀlcepI I warrant you, but hee's now a man, 
A great man, and he remembers me ftill- 
There's a gentleman, and youtalk of a gentleman. | 


Ro. The woman dotes. Exit. 
_— Marino meeting Caudiano 45 enatgyr- 
Whither ſo faſt ? | 
G an, To the Academy:: - 
Ma. Spars 


we Your 


Who are theſe? 
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12 The Gentleman 4 Venice. 


Your haſt,all's done. 
Can.Who has the vote to day ? 
Mar.”Fhe Engliſh Gentleman i is (till victorious. 
All praiſes flow upen him, he ha's depos'd. 
Our City, which hath now refign'd her Lawrell. 
Enter Florelli and other gemlemen. [E-.9 
Cas, Is not this hee ? ? | 
Mar. The fame, in's face the promiſe 
Ofa moſt noble nature, 
Flo.Gentletnen, oy 
Pray give me leave, to qaderfiand your-language, 
For this,ſo muchabove' me; ſcarce willbe, 
(When I'm Tefſe ignorant), worth hey hantks, 
1. Gent. This is" kD 
We know pretence of niodelty; we muſt 
Congratulateiyourtriumph, - 
Flo. Forthis- time - | 
le be content your praiſes hat abuſe me. 


C 


Mar Ertendsa6d Honioters of yourwworth, 
Flo] fee that courteficis native here , 
All the reward1 cm retarn,muſt'be  - 
To ſpeak abroad:the Noblenefſe of Venice 
For ſomuch gracetoan unworthy firanger. - | 
Can. The Duke himfclfe. 
Enter Duke, Thbntks; Scriators, Malipiero. 
D#,'We muſt refulveto{cnd-new forces 
And ſpeedily, the flame will clic endanger 
Vemce it fol 
Sen. Thjs town loftw wt encourage" 
The infi Iring:Genowele. . 
T homazo ! > EDN} [07 Wh ; 
The. 'Str. FC TI6e ba | MR OLE] | : 
- Da. 1 look when you will ask me- leaves traife | 
A pike, and purchaſe honor in: theſe Warts: « C2, p 
Tho.J have not becn well ſince I was laſt” ' Fo b 
ct 1 


* 
Ros. 
* 
0 
LA 
) 
< 
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The @&rniemanef. Vemice. | 03 


Let blood; andtherefare:if: you pleaſe; waild- - 
Be excus'd till thenext waits, Nl then haveat'em; 
By thac time ſhall be abetter rapier man,  ' 
D#. This fool is the:difhonor ofmy blood,: 
He declines all that's noble, and obeyes ©: -;;; --: / 
A baſe and vulgarappetite,theidwells::1r L a ; 
Like a diſeaſe within my name; bur tis. Ss. 
Heavens-puniſhiment, whatarethey' 2; © UN SHT 
Mari. All ftrangers, but among chem one: T7 
in A may: rcad Rn worth Four 
| | 044 5 [i 
An Engliſh "ER M57 © ; 
D#x, He, to whom fame © fo HY 6) 
Gives the honor of our exerciſes, nature 
Witch ſech an aQive heat might have buile up- 
My Son, but hee's curſt to livea ſhadows: | 
Marino fetches. Florelli to kiſs the TN bard, 
Welcome fiv-co-Fonice.+ . - (Son: 
Tho. He ſhall kiſs my hand Lt00, Iam i the Dukes 
Flo. You honor me. + © 
Ds. Thomazo give that em 
A box'oth car. | 
"Tho. He wo'not take it kindly; 
He is one 
Ds. Will ftrike agen, ie-wot that it ? 
Tho.l an not uſe a ſtranger, ſo. Srronlinge 
c Comma 9 
Ds, Embrace hin, then, andmake your ſcltwor- 
His friendſhip and, canverſc, yo _ CHE a mpeg 
Then the empty title of,3 aur yee: 
But to the great.affair;. the: ms your ah 
Þ Exeunt Duke, Senatonr ayd Marino, 
?7ho. My father bids me embrace you; Re 
Flo.1hall + SIP! 
Be proud, when PS" ae GS hee I - 
Tho, Gentlemen,pray k Ee everyones by 
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14 The Gentleman ua Veaice. 
I amtheDukes Son, my name's Signior T, ns. 
+ Gent, You do ustoo great honor. - 

Mal. We had no obje& worth our envy fir 5 
Till you arriy'd, you have at once diſhonored, , 
And made our Peniee fortunate. | 

Tho. Malipiere, let's bid 'cm welcome i in rich wine. 
Mal, lattend you fir. ©: ,': 
This fellow muſt notliveto boaſt his trophees, 
He may ſupplant me too, if he converſe 
Too freely with Thomazo, whoſe courſe wit 
Is all the flock live by, Fe yon nieven 
To walk. 
Gent. We follow. 40206 L ff1 
Tho.I wotld'nothave the) — 
But that! you are a ſtranger. | 
Gen. it becomes OR ->-2 Ex Ones, 
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Exter Gornari aud Claudiana 2 05 the "0 
Gardens. 


G_  * 
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' Cle” ALDH, OY AG p 
T7 eve you fi oY ES Ea Owe ; 
Cor, Thou haſt done well © © © | 

My benny A Are who dare 

Fradb ce thee for y.1not careful fer, 31. 
I pre L} dots f '. <-; ar Vier HE SETY 
Who beftof HI thi zeitlemen? INST 

C 1a. lhave rea art choughts' Judge. | 

Cor. Butthon © 0 507 mY! 
Haſt fancie, and a libeeall thought, that may 
Bcſtow oy raiſe oh Tometor other, tell'me \ - 
Ifthou RAU betnts eye the gailand, prethec” * 


v3.» os Fiat": af 
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Whoſe head fliould wear - ie ? though. wee: _s _ 
judgement - + | 
To examine, and prepare our juſtice; Yor 
Where men contend for any vidory 
Afﬀe&ion may diſpoſe us, and b ſome 
Secret in nature we do ftill i incline: 107. 
To one, and guard him with our ener 83. 
Cla. I hope BOY © 
This is but mirth. 
Cor. By my regard tothy . .. 
Fair honor, nothing elſe, it fkannot riſe - 
To adiſpute, who ha's the-vote to day & t; 
Of all the gentlemen? I —_ mera fy 4 yilngqatt 
Cla, Theyare i 1 > 9905 —— "Ih 
To me indifferent. 1190907 3G 7 oof 
Cor. So is my queſtion, but I muſt hive more, z 
It cannot be but ſome man muſt deſerve | 


More print and poize in thy opinion,: . i! > {ff 
Speak as thou; lov it me Claw FA; | 1158 »22 0) 
Cla. Sir, La1 


Your inquiſition is not whilknb nts 
Of lookes upon me, and thoſe {miles you 5K wi, 
Are not your own Ifear | 

Cor. Nay, then you dally, ' vt he GD: 
And undoe that obedience, Lis much. :>*10'Þ 
Commended. | | 

Ela. Dear Cornari. 

Cor. Yetagen? 
The man, tell me the man ? 

Cla. What man PE 1% 

Cox. The gentleman | 
Thar beft deſexves in thy opinion: i -- 
I thall be angry : whatdeny to give me* 
This triviall ſatisfa&ion? the expence TY” 
Ofalittle breath? why do you tremble ſo? © + 

| Cla,Alas;l knownorwhat co anſwer,'ithis''! 25+ 

B 3 Muſt 


x6 The Gentlemanof Venice. 
Muſt necdscngender* fears in my cold boſome, 
That my poor honor is betrai'd, and F © 
Stand in yourthoughts fuſpefedof ſome __ 
I never underſtood, if the report | 
Of malicc haveabus'dime to your car, 
( For by your lelf- Jam all innocent 

Cor. Whatdoiyow mean C [antiaxa?: 

Cla, Sir, your queſtion 24.3 
Hath frighted me, 'tis ſtrange, and. kinco to 
My tender apprehenſion, | 

Cor. Yoare afool 
To be thas traubled;;andbut PR abt 
The purity of thy faith:co NICs Fr nate 
. Would make me jcalous, *cis an ill dreſVopaſſion, _ 
And paleneſſe, that becomes not Clandians: 
To wearuponbcrmodeſt chenk; Ep i - 
COP hearr ſick in thy: eyes, berwite, and care *": I 

My q queſtion wagfait myirtl, wichour the: ſees - 
Otthe leaſt ſcruple:tampl; ormeaning{ * - 
To diſcompoſe one chearfull look. HRS 

Clz, Yourpardon. :' 

Cor. And you as ſafely might have anferered OY 
AsI had calually ask*tthe time oth dayy 
What drefling you deli oBGOrranes gown/ - 


You moſt affe&tawrar.' - (152 14 Da: 


Cla. Oncemorel ask you pardon, you reſtore me; 
And Iam now ſecurd by your clear goodnelie, | 
To give my weak III : 

Cor, Of & man t4 211 
That did appear inthy choughts eo deſerve / fe. add 
Moſt honor. _. =dJ 


Ela. Yow'l excuſea momansverdi, 5 w 2207 


My voice is for the iravgerfiv.; 

Cor. Why ſo + + 
You like him beſt; ha thisi:: 
Poor queſtjan.now?-you mean:the'Engliſh nian?. 


Tit! +1 


Gla, 
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Cla:'Theſame,molt gracefull in his parts &perſon. 
' Cor. *Tis well, met, tisfied, and we both meet 
In one;opinion too, he is indced | 
The braveſt Cavalier, what hurc's ip all 
This now? I ſce you can diſtinguiſh , wert thou . 
A virgin C/audiana,thou. would find 
Gentle and cafie thoughts to entertain. 
So promiſing a ſervant; ſhould be 
Taken with him my ſelf, wereI a Lady, 
And lov'd a man. 
Cla. How's this? my fearcs return, 
Enter Bellaura and Georgio. 
Cor, Madam Bellawrathe Dukes. charge is entred 
The Garden, let*s chooſe another walk. © ' Ex. 
Bel, Why you arc conceiced firra, docs wit 
Grow in .this Garden ? 
Gh "——_— While l amin Gl ama — 
My ie 
Bel. Of Roſemary or time. 95 2 
. Ge. Of witſweer Madam. (tering. 
Bel. "Tis pitty, but.thou ſhouldft be kept with wa- 
Ge. There's wit in every: Flower, bv: yau can ga- 
. ther it. 
Bel. Lam. ofthy mind... GIFT 
But what's the wit prethee of yonder ealip? (rier- + 
Ge. You may recad there the wit of a young Cour- 
Bel. Whats that? 
Ge, Pride, and ſhew afceloun, afair promili 1:7” 
Deare yn ris: DUGATY _— COMES tQ no- 
thin | 
Bel. The . iv havnele? | 
Ge, If you attempt 
Madam to pluck a roſe, I ſhall find amoral.in* "=P 
Bel. No Country wit? ; »>Cwmbich here. 
Ge. That growes with pot-herbes,and:poor xooty.: 


Would be accounted weeds, courſethings of:profits 7 
Whoſe. 


18 : The Gentleman of Venice. 
Whoſe end is kitchin/Phyfick, and ſound health; 
Twothings not now in faſhion. | 

Bel. Your wit dances. | | 
Where learn'c you all theſe morals? ? 

Geo. I but glean :. | 
From my young maſter GioVann; Madam, 

Hee'l run divifion.upon every flower, | 

He ha'sa wit able to kill che weeds; 

And ripen all the fruit in the Dukes Orchard, + + 
Bel. Where is Giovanni? 

Geo. He went betimes to'th Ronny. | 
He isatall theexerciſes, we : :/ --: | 
Shall ha ſuchnewes whenhe comes home.” 

Bel. Why does ' -' 

Your maſter (being rich)uffer his ſon [F.-Y 
To work ith garden ? ._  * (Madam, - 
Geo. My maſter? | he&san'! honeſt mortal man 
It ismy miſtriſs, that commands him to't, © - 
A ſhrow,and loves him not;bat *tis no cory = 
I ha' the better company, hee's here. 0-2 


— 


Enter Giovanni. 
Vie leave him to you Madam, I-muft now - 
Water my plants. : Exit, 
Bel. Why? how now Grovanni,you frequent Thear 
The Academies. © ; 
Gio. When I can diſpence 


Madam, with time, and theſe employments;l 
Intrude a glad ſpeQator at thoſeichooles. - 
Of wit and aQion, which although 1 cannot! /- 
Reach, I am willing to admire, and look at * 
With pitty of my ſelf loft here in darknefſe. - 


Bel. By this expreſſion I may conceive | 
How much you have 13 aan & ou a jag | 
Courtly, and modeſt. CASULSETT 


Gio. Madam,you: are pleas'd 
To make my uneven frame of words your koh 
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I profeſſe nothing but an humble ignorance, 

And I repent not, if by any way 

( My duty and manners fafe) it. may delight you. 
Bel. Indeed Giovanni] am pleas'd, but not 

With your ſuſpicion, that my praiſes arc 

Other then what become my  ingenuous meaning 

For ifI underſtand, I like your language, ::-  :-:: 


FBut with it I commend your modeſt ſpirit, 


Gze. It is an honour Madam, much above 

My youths ambition, but ifT poſleſſe 

A part of any knowledge you have dain'd 

To allow, it owes it ſelf unto this ſchool. * 
Bel. What ſchool? _ mT 
Gio. This Garden Madam, *tis my Academy, 

Where gentlemen,and L adies(as your felt, 

The firſt and faireft, durſt I call you miftris,) 

Enrich my earc, and obſervation 

With harmony of language, which ac beſt 

I can bur coldly imitate. £ 

Bel. Still more courtly ! 

Why how now Giovam, you will be 

Profeſſor ſhortly in the art of complement, 

You werebeſt quit the Garden , &turn Courtter. 
Go, Madam', - Ichink upon the 'Court with re- 
VCTence, ...::;; , 

My fate, is to adorciit afar off, _ | 

It 18 a glorious Landſchape,which Llook at 

As ſome men with narrow optick glafſes 

Behold the ſtarrs, and wonder at their vaſt 

(Though unknown)habitable worlds of brightneſs: 

But were mycye a nearer judge, and I - 

Admitted to a clearer knowledge Madam 

Of che Court life, there I might find the truth 

Of mans beſt Ideas, and enjoy the happineſlc, 

Now onely mine by naked ſpeculation, 


I think how there | ſhould throw of my duſt : 
D And 


nn” 


20 The Gent!eman of Venice. 
And riſe a new Creation. 
Bel, The Court : t 
Is much beholding to you Giovarus. 
G:0.Itis a duty Madam TI owe truth. 
Bel A truth in ſappoſition all this while. 
'Gio. Tſhould be fad ifany experience ſhould 
Betray an crror in my faith, and yet 
Soſoft and innocent a treſpaſſe, Madam, 
Might well expe& a pardon. 
Bel. Some that have 
Freely enjoy'd the pleaſures, or what elſe 
You ſo advance in Cm, have at the laſt 
Bcen weary, and accus'd their gay Condition, 
Nay, chang'd their ſtatefor fuch an humble life 
As you profeſlc, a gardiner. | 
Geo. I deſpiſe not | 
What I was born to-Madam, but Iſhould s 
Imagine the diſeaſc lay in the mind, ; 
Not in the Courtier, that would throw away. 
So ſpacious a bleſſing to be lervile. ii? | 
Bel, You know not G:ovaryi your own happinefs, 
Nor the Court finnes, the pride and furfeits there 
Come not within your circle, there are few "& - 
Parſue thoſe noble traQRs your fancy aims at, 
It isa dangerous Sea to launch into, | 
Both ſhelves and rockesyou ſee not, L,& mermaids. 
Gio, What are they Madam ? - 
Bel You have heard of Mermaides. 
- Gio. You mean not womenT hope Madam ? 
Bel. Yes. SO EINESS 
Gis. Oh do:netby ſo hardan application 
Increaſe the Poets eorment, that firſtmade 
That fabuleus ſtory todiſgrace your lex, | 
Yarefirm, and the fair ſeal of thegreat maker, 
A print next that of Angels. 207 
. Bel. We are bound Vee | 


ww 
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four cauſe want a flouriſh, your have art | 
To make us ſhew fair. | | 
Gio. And you are ſo, 
"Tis malice dares traduce you ; or blind ignorance 
That throws her ſtains, which fall off trom your 
figures, | 


, For thoſe which weaker underſtandings cal 
__ * Your ſpots, are ermines, and can ſuch as theſe -- 


Darlings of heaven, and nature, women, ſhoot 
At Court an influence like unlucky planets? * 
They cannot fare, why you live Madam there , 
That are cnough to prove all praiſe, a truth, 
And by a ſweet example make *<m all 
Such as you are objc&s,of love and wonder, 
Oh then how ble#tare they that live at Court, 
With freedome to converſe with ſo much virtue; 
As your fair ſex embraceth, 
Enter Urſula. 

. Bel. Here's your mother. 

Gio. Shee was too haſty. ' 

Prſ. Madam I hope you'l pardon my fons rudene(s 
To hold diſceurte wich your Ladiſhip. 

Bel.” Tis a courtefic, | 
And he talkes well to paſſe away the time, 
Exceeding well, but I muft co my Guardian 
The Duke —— | Exit. 

Vrſ. Happineſlc attend your Ladiſhip. 
Now fir what are you thinking of ? 

Gio, Your pardon, nothing, | 
Yrſ. Nay ſtay, I muſt talk with you my ſelf, 
Bur firſt what talk had you with my Lady? 
= She was pleas'd to ask ſome queſtions. 

Isf. What were they ? 
Gio, L ha' forgot. 
Vrſ. You ha'forgot y are a leud 
And ſawcy boy, go to, your _ fpoiles you; 
2 


Enter 
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Enter Roberto. | 
Pr. But if you uſe me firra *oth this faſhion - 
Ple break your pate, I will, the Dukes owne ſonne | 
(a bleſſing upon him ) would not anſwer me 
ith I ha' forgot, I warrant you,but you —— 
Ro: Why, how now YVr/#/a, what? perpetuall 
clamours? fo 
Yr. Oh here's your ftickler, 
Gio. Nothing unkind to me, ſhe was angry 
With your ſervant Georgio, and threatned to break 
His head, away | 
Geo. My head? come heeles.---=- - Exit. 
Ro, Was it but ſo ? ſhe ſhall, ſhe ſhall do that; 
With all my heart,and I will break ictoo. 
Yr. Nay, then 1 will be friends with him, 
Ro. Where's the knave? ea, 
Vrſ. I wo'not be compelIFd to break his head, 
And you were twenty husbands; fare you wel. | 
Ro, Tis ſuch a waſp, but ſhe ſhannot wrong thee. 
Gia. I know ſhe wo'not fir, ſhe is my mother, 
She comes agen. | | 
Exter Thomazo, Malipicro, Barnardo 
and Marcello, | 
Prſ. My heart does leap to ſee you. 
Ro. The Dukes ſon, andatroop of gallants,but 
I alwaies have ſore eyes to ſee one there, 
That Signior Malipiero,he docs owe me 
Already forty Crownes, and I forgive him. 
Mal. Signior Roberto, remember that I owe 
_ You forty Crowns. | 
Ro. Pray, do you forget %*em. | 
Mal. 1 never pay till it come to a hundred. *© F 
Ro. Never pay! it is no matter Sign1or. 
I were beſt be gone before he borrow more, 
It is a trick he nfesto put on. _ 
With his rich clothes, Ple vaniſh. _ Exit, 
Ma!.Strange this Engliſh man appears not? Prſ. 
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Pr. 1 was afraid you had been fick my Lord. 
The. 1 was never ſick in my life, but when 
. Thad a feaver, or ſome other infirmity. 
Ple call thee nurſe ſtil. G;ovanyz. 
Gie. Sir, 
Tho. Thou lookeſt like a changling. 
Gio.The more's my misfortune. 
You are the Dukes ſon. Exit, 
Tho. Who can help it? nurſe, 
Fr. He was never courteous to women. 
Here's a gentleman, and they talk ofa gentleman, 
Now could I weep for joy. | muſt take my leave fir: 
Tho, I muſtmake bold with my nurſe. 
Yrſ.Bleſſings upon thy heart, how ſweetly he kiſſes, 
Here was a touch for a Lady.  Exit- 
T ho. Go thy waies, 
An admirable twanging lip, pitty thou art 
A thought too old: ha wagtaile! 
Ber. Does he come alone ? 
Mal. Alone, be you reſolute . 
When you ſee me draw, ſhoot all your points ' 
Into his heart. 
Ber. Be confident. 
Mar. Unlefle 
He be fteel-proof, he ſhannot boaſt abroad' 
Much viQtory in Yerice. 
Enter Florelli, a»4 Giovanni. 
Gio, Signior T homaxzo fir, is there. 
P lo. T thank you. _.. 
Gio. You pay too much fir for no ſervice: 


T he. Here he is. (mile, 


We were wagering thou-wouldſtnot keepe thy pro=- 
_ Fl, 1 durſt not make thatforfeit of your grace, 
I moſt conſult my own, when Iam carefull 
To wait upon your honor, 

Mal. You are noble. 


"D2 
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Flo. Your numble ſervant gentlemen. 
Tho. Where didi(t ſupp ? 

Flo. I was not willing to engage my ſelf 

Abroad, leſt I might treſpafle on your patience. 
Tho. What ſhalPs do this evening? 
Mal, Walk a turn, | 

And then to a bona roba. 

Ber. A match. 
Tho, Giovann: | 

Thy ſpade,and hold wy clqak. 
Mal. What's the device? (Icannort_ 
Tho. 1 have *great mind to dig now, do'ft think 

Handle a ſpade, ile make a bed with my Gentlc- 

__ mennow | | 

For a hundred Duccats. 

Mal.” Tisa baſe employment, 

Fit for ſuch a drudge as Giovanni. 

Go. Sir ! (hill breed? 
Mal.A drudge?I ſaid,dee ſcorne your lictle dung- 
Gio, This is not noble. Es, 
A4atl. How mole-catcher ? 

Flo. Forbear he is not arm'd. 
Mal. You were beſt be his champion. 
Tho, Arc you good at that ? 


I do not love to wear my doublet pink'd, Exit. 


Gio. Three againſt one ? - Giovanni recovers 4 ' 
word, having firſt 


AAal. Hold. ws 
Gje. Iam no drudg you'] find mw mu arc 
To be commanded fir, you Jgernardo | {havin 
painted flies, loft his weapon flies. 
And onely fit for troutes. 
Flo. Let's give *em play, and breath, 
Mal. Loſt our advantage? is Thomazo fled? 
May. And Bernardo, we were beſt retire, that 
Gardiner | 
Will fick me into ground, cl{e for a plant, Exit. 
. Mal. 
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Mal. ExpeQ wee'l be reveng'd. 
Gio. Let's prevent *m. 

Flo. They are not worth it Giovany;, ſo 

[heard you nam'd, | 
G:io, My name 1s Giovanni. 


Flo. Thou haſt reliev'd, and ſawd my life, I find 


Their baſe conſpiracie, what ſhall I pay 
Thy forward reſcue ? ; 

Gio, Tis but what I owe 
To juſtice, with the expence of blood and life 
To prevent treachery, reward I have 
Recciv'd I'th a, if Thave done you fervice. 
But *twas your innocence that made ſuch haft 


To your own valour, not my ſword preſery'd you. 


Iam young, and never taught to fight. 

Flo. 1 prethee | ? 
Accept this trifle, buy a ſword, and wear it, 
Thou haſt dcſerv'd to thrive a nobler way 
Then thy condition ſhewes. 

Gio. Though ſome would call 
This bounty,urge it not to my diſgrace, 

I fcorn to ſell the motion of my arme ? 

I fear you are not ſafe yet, there may be 
Danger in following them, and it grows dark. 
Have patience while I fetch a key, that ſhall 


Befricnd you with a private way. Exit. 


Flo. Tart noble; 
Though I am carelefſc where the termes of honor 
Engage my life, *tis wiſdome not to loſe it 
Upon their baſe revenge, but I muft ſtudy 


Some other payment for this young mans courage. 


How ere his body-ſuffer in a cloud, 
His ſpirit's not obſcure, but brave, and aCtive. 
Exter Cornari and Brano's ard. 
Cor. If my intelligence faile not, he muſt be 


Hereftill. This evening hath put on a Vizard | 


To 
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To conſpire with me,there he walkes, ſurprize hitn. 
They ſeize npon him,biud bis armes and feet, 
aud blind him with a bagg. 
Flo. Villaines,Cowards, Slaves, my ſword. , 
Bra. It you be lowd, wee'l ſtrangle you. 


| Cor. Diſpatch. 
Bra. We ha done fir, is he for the river now ? 
Cox. No, follow me. Exennt. 


Enter Giovanni. 

G10. Theſe ſhew like officers, 
Alas hee's apprehended on their baſe 
Complaint, I cannot help; thy cauſe. and innocence - 
Muſt now befriend thee ! baſe world! yet I may 
Injure, the parts abroad; *cis onely Fexice 
Is fick with theſe diſtempers,thenjile leave it, 
And inſtantly purſuc ſome other fate 
Pch warrs, it may cure ſomething too within me, 
That is deny'd all remedy at home, 
.Some bodies for their Phyfick, are defign'd 
To change of aire, letry'tupon my mind. -- Ex. 


Lad 
ts. —_—_—_— 


AR. 3 


Exter Mali piero 4nd Thomazo. 


4: T ho. 
Va this Engliſhman to be found ? 
Mal. Hee's not above ground 
Where I could ſuſpe& him_in the City =——_ 
Tho. Let him goc, may be his haſt copled him 
Into the river, and we may eat his noſe 
In the next haddock. 


Mal. Wherefore did you fly ? 
Tho. 


The Gentleman of Venice. 

Tho. Do'ft think *cwas fear ? 

- Hal.” Twas ſomething like a will, 
To keep your skin from oilet-holes. 

' To. grant you, 
What had I to do to bring upa faſhion ? 

Mal, We might ha' gone a ſare and nearer way 
To ha* kill d him ina right line with a bullet, . 
But let him goe, ſo he quit Venice any ay + 

Tho. Hee would ſpoile our mirth, but I much 

wonder 224 
Bernardo is not come yet, whom I ſent _ 
Embaſſador for money to the Merchants.* 
Mal. Nor Marcello, whom I employ'd tothe 
ſame end, | | | 4. a0. 
To my moft Coftive Uncle for fome goldfinches. ; 

Tho.Why ſhould the ftate have an Exchequer,and 
We want? Ef ETA 
© Mal. For pious uſes too, to drink their health; 

And ſee the Common-wealth go round n 
In mutuall commerce of mirth and ſpirit, 
Which phlegme and uſury hath almoſt Rtifled, 
Sobriety and long gownes ſpoile the Gity. 
*T is we would keep the body politick _ 
From ſtinking, ulcer'd with long obligations, 
And notaries, which now ftuffe the R:a/to, 
And poyſon honeſt natures,that would elſe 
| Live freely, and be drunk at their own charge. 
T ho, I would make new lawes, and I were Duke 
of Venice. ; -1 
Mal. We would not fit Ith chimney corner then, 
And ling like Crickets, 
» Tho, Wewould roare like Trumpets, 
And deafthe Senators with, give us your monics--- 
Mal. Their's? give us our own, their ftates, their 
wivcs, 


And wardrobes S As” 


Thos 
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Tho. Andtheir pretty daughters, 7 
My valiant Turk, who ſhould feed high of purpoſe--- 
Mal, To keep the wanton blood in titillations. 
Tho. Tt ſhould be a Law, no maid ſhould bein. 
faſhion. | | 
Mal Yes let *<m be in faſhion, but not hold. 
Tho. Not after fourteen be it then enafted; 
Mal. Wee would baniſh all the Advocates that 
refus'd . 5M = 
To pimp. and prove it Civill Law. (Pominions 
Tho. No ſcribe ſhould dare to ſhew his ears in our 
Mal. Hong *em, they are labells of the Law , and. 
n 


' Worſethen a Eſh-ſhambles in lent. No Iew 


Should-turn a Chriſtian upon perill of 
A Confifcaticn- 
Tho, Why? ' A 
Adal. The flaves arc rich, (fcrence, 
To turn *em'Ehriftians were to ſpoile their -Con-- 
And make *em hide their mony, cis lefſe evill 
In fate to cheriſh Jewes, then Chriſtian Ulſurers. 
Tho. T will have every Citizen a Jew then. 
Mat. We have built no Scraglio yet.. - 


Tho. That's true, | 

What think you of the[Tniverfities? 

Would nor they ſerve ? | 
Mal. Ocxcellent, 

They have ſeverall ſchooles for feverall games, 
Tho, And'\caffolds 


For the ſpeQators when we keep our, a&ts. 

'Ma/. The Colledge rents would-find-the wenches- 

petticoates, c, 

And the revenues of a ſcore of Abbics | 
Welftripr;wauld ſerve to.rowl '*em incclean linnen, "_ 
And keepthe toyecin dict. 

The, excellent! * 

| But 
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But when we have converted to theuſe 
The Monaſtcries, where ſhall we beftow 
The Fryers, and the thin-religious men ? 
Mal. You may -© 
Keep them with little charge, water j8all 
The blefling their paor thirſt requires, and taylor 
Wo?®not be troubled for new clathes, a hair ſhirt 
Will outwear a Copy-hold,and warm 4 lives, 
Or if you think 'em troubleſome, it is 
A fair pretence to ſend *em to ſome wild 
Country to plant the faith, and teach the infidells 
A way to Heaven, for which they may bg burn?c 
Oc hang'd, and there's an cnd o'th honegmen, 
There be a thouſand waies to quiet them. - 
Tho. My admirable Counſellor, thou fhouldft be 
My ſupreme officer to ſee Juſtice done, 
Aal,Y ou cannot honour men of worth too much. 
Tho. Wee'l ha the bridges all pulPd down, and 
made | EET Sp 
Offilver. 
_ Mal. Drofle ! Gold is our orient metall. 


Enter Bernardo. 

Here is Benardo, welcome, where's the mony? 

Bey. Not a gazet:the merchants are all ſullen, 
And ſay you owe too much already. 

Mal, Theſe are Dogbolts. | 
- *Tis time we had new lawes and they wo'not truft. 

The. But we nuft butld © -—o—rlAPA Gn 
No golden bridges at this rate with fun-beames, 

Mal. They were beſt content themſelves with ho- 
® neſt tone, £4 ey 
»Hard as the heart of your ungodly Mcrchants. _ 
The. Prethee let's lJeaye our dream of fr ighting - 

» Sailors, EA a Da. 


And fay, what hope haſt thou of getting money 
"hs E 2 Fo 


r 
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For this dates mirth ? (faith 
Mal. Some hope there is, .if my Uncle have but 
Enough,tocredit what I never mean, 
Thrift and ſubmiſſion, and holy matters; 
"Tis all the waies are Icfc to cozen him 
And oxcep;into his nature,:I have pawn'd | 
All my religion that ie turne Fryer. DP. 
Tho. Haſt pawn'd thy religion,much good do him, 
Let him take the forfeit,fo he ſend thee money === 
Mal. For preſent uſe, and how], and hang himſelf. 
I carc not-- oh—here'*s Marcello. 


| v Exmter Marcello. 
Didf ſpeak With him ? 
Aarx. Yes. 
Mal. That's well. | | Cit this-= 
Myy. He does commend him to you, and with 
al, I knew would take, his tender conſcience 
T hp. Haft thou prevail'd? | 
Mar. This halter---he ha's ty<d the knot himſelK; 
And faijes next the Philoſophers tone, hee knowes 
not 
What thing of nobler yalue to preſent you : 
And rather then you ſhould delay for want 
 Ofa convenient==-you know what, you fhould 
Once mere peruſe his Orchard, there's one tre 
He would have bear no other fruit. 
Forhis fine nooſe, would I had hisneck in't, - .. + 
TheDevill ſhould ,not conjure him from this circle, 
Is this the end of all?.....- | ; EY 
Tho. No, not of all. rt: f 
Mal. 1 pretheeetry how it will: hold---d'cc hear 
Let's lay eur heads together. Which of you. 
Is beſt acquainted with the Turk? _. -; _ 
Tho, Yhat Turk. o math fed ood 3:ther oh; bY 
« acþ Ry | "4 : | ' Mal. 


\*'S 
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Mal. The great and mighty Sultan,''the grand 


i i Signior- 
Or have you but a Chriſtian correſpondence | 
With any of his heathen officers. 
Tho. What to doe?  . (gence, 7 
al. No rogue that lies purdue here forintelli- 
Ber, What then ?- | 
21al. TI would make: a bargaine with him now > 
__andſell 
This City to the Pagan inſtantly. | 
Penice is a Jewell, a rich-pendants;--,.!,* ©: +7 } 
Would hang rarely at the great Tackess eare-- 
Tho. Nodoubt.-: 
al. Orat one horne of his half _ 
Aar. I think ſo. 71 
Mal. I would betray if I knew how, the ſtate 
Or any thing for half a hundred Duccats - 
To make onc:merry night, though after I. | ;7 - 
Were broke upon a wheeh,or ſet upright. . '...- - 
| - To peep through a clett tree like a le-cat | 
In the high way--no money from the < Mungrellez 7 
Well ifI live. 1 will to Amſterdam, 
And adde another {chiſme to "a rap hanged, 
Fourſcore and odd; .;. .._ . 209 PU. by 
Lam refolv'd.” + bin of 5 bo; 149 ufs whe; 

Tho. What 2 T7 & 7 

Mal. To cry down all AH 
Thar hang on wit, truth, or religion. i;;;. -- | |; 

T ho, Come; thowart nate, is there no erick? ; 
Nolewd device? let me {ce?-—T have thopght Y 
Away to raiſe us my dear T#!ly, a proje& . 

.»Shall raiſe us, or ile yenture 
P Mal. What ? Þ | 

Tho. My neck . 

For bnakeg! is the «nd of my device, / 


Unleſſe Ithrive in't: goto the randevons "IA | 
E 3 Tg 


Po 
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To Roſabella's O* the grand: Cavale, | 

Kiſs her and call for wines, my bullyrookes, 

A diſh of dainty fidlerstocurvet too, 

And drink a health that I may proſper; tumble 

And ſhake che houſe, Ile fetch you off. | 

Mal. But fignior 

Tho.No more words,cannot you be gone be drunk, 

And leave me to the reckoning, Ile return 

"Witch Indian ſpoiles like Alexander. Exit. 

Mal. Spoken 

Like a true Macedonian, weare gone. 

He's rightzandmay in time, and our good breeding 

'Be brought to ſomething, may deſerve: theGallics. 

Follow your leaders Mintnidoas. 


Both, We attend. : Exennt. 
Enter Giovanni and Georgio. 
Ge. But wiltyou venture Signior GioVauns 
Your gp. tothe'warrs indeed {> 1d 
d leave's mc etobe loft, orthrown away 
act he weeds here! 


GioTe od fortune wo _ 4þ . 
e. Yes, and come hoppi omeu one 
Will all my pay then ee nf gonon w 
To hang my arm in, if it be but maim'd, 

YetI endure a battail everyday, 

My miftris hath ammouth carrics whole Cannon 3 3 
Aridifyoutook thatengitiero the mu - 
You wolildifini it do rare ſervice, - 

Gio, What? 

Ge. Her tongue; 
Make her but angry, and you'l need no:more 
Artillery to ſcoure them with a breach. | - 

What _ her breath "would make ina marker 

Place? 


Giz: 


y 


 Ple waite for the ſucceſſe. 


G0. Be lefle ſatyricall; __ | 
I muſt not hear this, ſhe is my mother, TOR 
Geo. She is my miſtris, and thats worſe, but I'me 
reſoly'd; Py 
Vleto the warrs w'e, do not tell her on'e, 
My prentiſhip is worſe then killing there. 

My hand,?le w'ee. f 
Gio. In the mean time buy yeca ſword, and belt, 
And what is fit. 
Ge. No more, i'lc be a ſouldier; _ money. 

And killaccording tomy pay, this will 

Suffice to vamp my body, I may riſc 

If I grow rich in-valour, that will do'y - 

Mony and a tilting feather make a Captain, Ex#- 
G#o. There is noother way to quiet the 

Affli&ions here, beſide*cis honorable, 

And warrea glorioas miſtris. 


Enter Bellaura, and Robegto. 


"T'is Be/lawura and my Father. 


Bel. I know Madam you may break his reſolution, 
If you be pleag'd,you may command; hee's here. 

Bel. Ple try my skill. 

Rs. Bleffings attend your Ladiſhip. 


' x82 

Bel, How now Gzwvants,. [ovine 
What wich a ſword, you:werenot us'd to apprare 
Thus arm'd, your weepon is a ſpade 1 take it. 

Gio, It did become my late profeſſion Madamz 
ButT amchang'd. . 

Bel, Not to a fouldier. | | 

Gio. It is a title Madam will much grace me, 


+? And with the beft colle&ion of my thoughts 


I have ambition-to the warrs. 
Be. You have? | 
Gio. Oh*cis a brave profeſſion, and rewards 
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All Ioffſe wee meet with double weight in glory, 


Hath been too uſclefſe to my {elf and Country, - 


.Tisrime Ifouldimploy it 'todcferve | 
The wealth, the harveſt home of well bought honor. 
Bel.Ic is an ative time I muſt confeſfe, 
And the unhappy ſcene of war too nere us 
But that it ſhould enflame you on the ſuddain 
To leavea'catm, and ſecure life, is more 
Then commonly it workes on'men of your 
- Birth, and'condition, beſides I hear © 
Your Father is not willing yon ſhould leave him, 
To engage yourſelf in fuch apparent danger. 
Here you will forfeit your obedience + 
''Unleffe you ſtay. 11308 
_ Gi#.1 cannot deſpair Madam - 
Of his conſent, and if by my own ſtrengrh 
Of reaſon I incline him nor, it was 
In my ambition to addrefſe my hamble - 
Suite to your Ladifhip to gain it for me, 
At worſt it is no breach of duty Madam , 
If I preferre my Country and her cauſe 
Now bleeding, before any formall ties 
Of nature to a ſoft indulgent father. 
For danger, let pale ſoules confider it, 
_ Itisbeneath my fears. | 


er 
. \ 4 


Bel. Yet I can ſee TTINE 
Th rovgh all this refolution mm 


*Tis ſomthing cl{c hath wrought this nielent chavgs | 


Pray kt me beof counſel with,your tho "A 

And know the ſerious motive, come. des obags 

Lam no cenemys and canaflift o hogs SOV Gl <arge {4565 

Where I allow the cafe. EO EBtd 
Gio. Y ou may be angry _ 

Madam, and chide 3 itas a ſawcy. pride. 

In me to name; or look at;honor, _ 


Can I but know what, {mall addicjon ; FROG IN 


Is my unskilfullar AGED!  F—_ I NO 
Bel. 1 may ther 


ore Joy Ga Nhongfa. 


Something of other. force that moves you to 


The warr ie EOIATRE: my knowledge withthe "EE | 


Gio. At this command 1 qpen my heart, Tories 5. 
T_ confeſle there 3 is another caaſe ;- |! -:5:1 
Which I dere not. in obedience 


I knee you will laughat me. 
Bel, It would ill | 


Become my breeding Glovam, .. wenn 1003-1 
Gio. Then, iff 10355 220d 350+ 42279 | 
Know MadanyI'm mein love. CIO BENE] '& ( 4 


Bel.In love with whom? 
Gio. With one I dare not name, lhee® $ fo much © 


Above my birth, and fortunes. . 
Bel. I commend ' Ry ANTE; » 
Your flight; but, dow the know i it $1 "be 2< "1 21 54 
G10. Idurft nevcr , -...-. 1 Duh 


Appear with ſo. much boldnefle to _— 


My hearts fo great ambition, %is here Rill, 
A frange and bufic g 


Bel. And you chink abſent, 13% "oy Y MAL 
May cure this wound, . A 12558 33 binA 
Gio, Or death. 3 24T 


ba % 3 
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ure; fince 3 you will call ir forthy. and yer. po = 


Phnanibm of VEE. 


Bel. I may preſume : 
You think ſhee*s fair. 
:Gio.I dare as ſoon queſtion your badiiey Madam, 
The onely ornament, and ſtarre of Ventce, 
Pardon'the bold compariſon, yet there is 
Something in you reſen my great miftris 
She bluſhes wooon—_— 
Such very beames diſpearſeth herbright eye 
Powerfull to rtore decrepit nature, 
But when ſhe frownes, and changes On her ſweet 
Aſpe&( as in niyRurs T ſee hat 
Offended acmyfpha6ctiv} dots blalt 
Poor G:tanpiithirs;and this l wither 
At heart, and wiſh my ſelf a thing! op in 
My own forporren duſt, brit R's notpoſſible = 
Actdaft(4f arty Rertes blefſe but hip holes), 
By ſomedeſert tyWwar,and dtcds'of h 
( For mean as Lhave raid thr 
That ſheXvjehouta bluſh to * 
May own me for a ſcrvant-<-T am loft 
In wandring apprchenſions, | 
Bel. Poor Giovanni jo ON: : 
I picty thee, but cannot cure---I like £22 | 
Thy aſpiring thoughts and to this aft oflors 
Allow the warrs a noble reevedy, , P 


' Emer Roberts-xal Lrfala. - 


I have argu'd againſt your ſons won bat bad | 
His reaſons overcome mh Utes, ; | 


And I muſt counfcll you t oallow *em £90. 
Urſ. Nay, I was never mach. Fi aint it Madam.” 
Ro. Sheloveshimnor, $ 

Think fitting, he ſhould of 
Bel. Yes, yes *cis hong 

And to cacourage his forwar NIE 

The Generall is my kipſman Givi, | 


au Java. 


; AE2 


What 
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What favours he cawdo-you; you! _ have. 
My letters to entreat, and at my char 
You ſhall be furfiiſh'd tike Gentle: ang” A 
Attend me at my lodgings, 
Gio. You bindall 
My ſervices; why this will: make a. kw _ BY 
Ro. Nay, then take my: onnſon. ane Nero.” 
Ur. And mine::the Dake... . Fan, 


Exter Duke and Marino. 


Ds. Bellanra,] muſt ſpcak to FOR | 
Bel. I attend. A mt 
Ds. You have my pu ſc;ind eta ns cleatly 
How he beftowes hiraſtlf, and what ſociety. . | 
Withdrawes him from his —_ thas. 
ar. | fhall 
With my beft care. 
Da. I fear that Malipiero,: - [with Bellauray 
But let me find your diligence: . Bellawrs. ; Ext. 


The Scexe adernd with Piftures anngf the teft 
Claudiana's 


Enter Bravos with the Engliſinanghey1 OR 
bind'bims.and' Exennts. : | 


Flo. Jamall wonder: fhallTrruſt 1 my ſenees. 
A fair and pleaſant gallety; was'T 
Surpriz'd for ek. doe dream! did 
Expe@the end of my conveyance ſhould 
So been more fatal, f : 
o trat appears, or figne' of thoſe that brought me; 
Phe place 1s rich in ornament, ſurerheſe 
Are Pi&ures, all things filent as the tmages, 
And yet theſe ſpeak, ſome do inhabithere, | 
This room was not ordain'd onely forair 
And ſhadowes, *cis fome flattering pov «cond 


Mydeath, ſome plotto as 2 the affront - joe 


And if you-benot. 


3 Thr Gantlewanaſ Venice. 
Of xGbpiciowiihmoreſcorbe to mineme. | 


20 B17} + {57 t6 I $- TR. 1 ; 
Enter Cornariwth a caſe: of Piſtols. 


What art ? 
C or. A friend. 
Flo. That poſture andipreſentment 


/ 


Promiſe no greataffurance; yet there's ſomething 


"Within that noble frame would tempt me to 


Bclieve thou art.. 
- Cor. What ? 

Flo. A black murderer, wy 
Point notithy horrid meſſengers of dea 
Upon a'mandifarm'd, my baſome-is : 

No proofagainſt thoſe fiery Exccutioners. 
How came Ito deſerve from thee unknown 
So black a purpoſe, as thy lookes preſent me ? 
I neverſaw thy face, nor am I conſcious 

Of any a&;'in whoſe revenge, thou haſt 

Pit on this horror, let. me know my guilt 
Before I die, althongh I never livd 

At that poor rate to fcar a noble death; 
Yetunprepar'd, and thus to dic, doth ſomething 
Stagger my ſoul, and weaken my reſolve 

To meet thy Execution, thou-kaft. 

Too good a faceto.be a Mercenary 
Cut-throat, and Malipiers would become 
The hangmans office better. 

Cor. You believe then, jag 
How cafily Ican command your deſtine, 


| Thaveno plot with any Maliprero, 


And thus remove thy fears .. © 
He carrie s.in the PiBolls and returnes;. 
Fl. Is he gone? A 
_ Cor, Yareftill within. ES 
My power,but PL your ſelfe my gueſt, not priſoner; 


pb 


ngerous to your ſelf TPP 
"Iu othing 
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Nothing is meant bur fafery heae and honor. 
Flo, This does amaze me more; but do Italians 
Compell mento receive their courteſies ? 

Cor, I muſt not give you reaſons; yet for your 
Surprize, you may receive a timely knowledge 
Ants repent. Lam a Gentleman, 

And by that name ſecure thee, if you can 
Fancie a peace with this reſtraint,.*tis none. 
But ſomething that may pleaſe you above freedom, 
If your unruly thoughts tempt a refiftance, 
Death is let in, at every thing you look at. 
Flo. le leave my wonder and belicrp, what now: 
Muſt 1obey * + EY rs, 
- Cor. Firft walk-away your fright. 
Flo,” Tis off. 6 
Gor. How do you like thisgallery?: 
Flo.”Tis very handſome. | 
Cor. And theſe picures.. aw 
Flo, Wel: F454 : 116/7} 3 
Cor, Your eyes are yct too carclefſe, pray exa- 
mine *cm, 
Flo. They cannot anſwer. 
Coy. Now your opinion. 
Flo. Very good faces. 
Cor. Have your eyescver 
Met with a ſubſtance that might refle& 
On any of theſe fhadowes fir in Yenice? 
Fle. Never.” EOOOEtk | 
Cor.Look alittle better,is therenothing 
/ Of more then common curioſity, 
In any of theſe beauties. 
Flo. I have ſeen 
* Fair ones, what ſhould this mean? 
Cor. But pray tel me, | 
Of theſe(which ſome have prais'd for handſomneſs) 
Which doth affe& you moſt?I gueſſe you have 
By frequent view, and the corey with —_ 
A oo 
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| Ariv'd atexcclient judgement: 
, Flo: I did not | - 
; ExpeCt this Dialogue,yet le be free, 
h I profeſs ftranger to. 'em all, but this [pointing to 
; I ſhouldele& rhe faireſt and moſt worthy Claudia- 
A maſculine Embrace, Ibitld upon "20 
The promiſeof your Honour, ſhould clle jf 
Be nice in my opinion. | 
Cor. You are juſt, 
AndI prefer that too, what will you ſay 
To call that Lady MiRris, and enjoy her ? 
Shee2 noble tofmy knowledge, buc enough. 
f At. this time. I Fauſt pray your kind ID | 
| Iffwhilft)you walk tnto this room " Opening the 
Flo. A lr -. Cs {2x 
Cor. Which is n'd your ing,l became 
Your jailour, and Sie es hens 
Til my return; be conſtant:toyorr temper, 
There ſhall be nothing wanting to procure. - 
You ſafe; an@pteaſant hours. - | 
Flo.Diftruft falles off. 
I will cxpe& to find you noble, though 
My _—_ bind notto all,and emer... . Exit. 'V 
Cor, 50. dy TAS 
I tread a maze too, but muff noe celign. 7: JN. 
j My office, till] perfodt. my deſign -. Ext» 


l Enter Malipicro with Rofabella dancing, 
\ [ Daxce | - : 'Bernardo,Marcello; 


Ber, ARive Maliprere, 10500” 10 \ 
Mar, Exccllent } 
They move as they had nothing elſe but ſok Te 
Mal. So, drink, we are not merry, here'sa 8A health | 
To my hen ſparrow. 
Afar,Let i it walk round. 
oor "hw 4 arenas heakch?beſore che "__ 
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Mal. Hang States, and Commonwealchs; we will 
be Emperors; | | 
And laugh, and drink away whole Provinces. 
Shall we not dydapper? 
Ro. What you pleaſe, but will Signior 

Thomazobe'here preſently, and bring -————ep 

Ma/. The oben Fleecethou Lady Gninever, 
And he ſhall mount thy little modeſty, 
. Andridelike Agamemnor, and ſhall pay for't, 
While we, like valiant Greckes in Jufty wine, 
Drench the remembrance that we are mortal), 
More wine, my everlaſting Marmoſet. | 

Ber. Brave Afalipiero ſtill !! our' grand Signiors 

health, 41 194] 8 [Drinkes] 
Signior 7 homazo. 

AAal. Let it come {quirrells, 

And then a ſong mylpretty Roſebells, 
Which ofthe Senators werc here laft night 
Tov court thee with'a draught of | difloly?d pearle ? 
Be ſupple to thy friends, and lect thy men 
Of ſtate, who hide their warp's leggs in long gowns, 
And keep their wiſdom warm. in furrs-like agyes , 
Moft grave and ſerious follics, wait, and want: -. 
The knowledge of thy fidle, my dear Dowſebet. 

Ro. What hath adyanc'd your brain thus 2Malpiero? 
You were not wont to talk atſucha height, 
There is ſome mighty forwunedrpoping, is 
YaourUncle fick>whoſe heir you hope to be ? 

Mal. Hang Uncles, there's a damp in's very name. 
Wine, or I fink, ——{o now thy ſong, come 


Roſabella ſings. 
Ent er Thomazo with Marino. 


? 


The. Nay you ſhall enter, Gentlemen wp fciend, | 
_ Salutchiim, Mwbpiers, he is one f- # 
| | ay 


4. "MET a ey eee ere ee GOGIOIEIE -- DIA RE o _—_— , 
rb co < on a4 + ageing, PRI 2 Sat RT FOR = _ 


42 


R —— COTS. IS OOO” Par Si —_ - 


Made for Mark, Anthony; in the mean time 


TheGentlemanef Venice. 
May do us ſervice. | 
Mar, fir! le take my Ieave. 

Tho. That were a jcſt, you ſhall ftay by this hand , 
Who ha's the wine, drink to my noble friend, =—_ 
Whilſt Iembrace my Qucen of Carthage. .. 

Ro. Welcome. (Father, 

Mal. I have feen this Gentleman wait nerc your 

' Tho. Right in his bedchamber,a ſober: Coxcombe; 
We met by chance, let's make him drunk,lI have 
The brave devices here boy. | 
Mal. Good : y*are welcome, 
Fill mea tun of; wine. 
Mari. How Sij;nior ! SEEN 
Mal.It is too x20 little for a friend, : / ; 
Mari. They'l drown me, here's a pretious knot 
Tho, Thugge thee C — Gentlemen, 
Am notl behind halfa ſcore glafſes,fil,  F Hetakes the 
Come charge me home; Yle take it:here: Lhottle. | 
* - Maj. What will become: of me? they mean to 
drench ALTER I _ TT ; * Sov BE. 
Me for the ſullens,' 1 am like to have 
A very fine time, and employment here. 
Tho, But ha* you nerea -banquet@ '_: --.. 
Tho Let it be as rich as the. Egyptian Queen - | 


— 


What limb of wantonnefle have you ready for 
My noble friend : here, get him a fine fleik ſaddle, 
Or where's thy mother, nowIthink upon'ty; ._ *' 


He lovesto ride upon a pad. . - 


_ Mari.Netl fir. | = - —, 
Mal. Oh by all meanes Signior. 
He hal: $0 to:the price of any Ladyware. | c 
Mari.Who 1? alas my tilting daics are done, nay , 
41, =aggthen::- 1; 15g alt 7 va el 
Fledrink w'ce gentlemen, bur cappowumble ; - 
| 0, 


C3 


The Gentleman of Venice. 4; 


Tho, Why then here's to thee. 
Mar:.No Lady ware for me\{weet Miſtris, 
I bluſh to ſay 1 cannot mount at this time. 
Would 1 were off agen, polccats for me 7 
Tho. Now gentlemen wipe your eyes  T Shewes a 
Mari, A Cabinet of rich-Jewels.- C Cabmer., 
Ho. And how, and how ſhew. things {+l 
Is fit we want to revell, while my.father : 
Ha's theſe toyes idlc, we gropec in the dark 
And loſe our way, while ſuch bright ſtarres as theſe 
May lightusto a wench ? : £351 Net 3 
— Mari. Thereis no conſciencein't. JL M8 
But what ſhall we do with 'em? there's : luſtre 
Hath ftruck me into a flame. .. --: 
Mal. Drink half, and rumble out the reſt 
In featherbeds. 161 
Tho. Where's Roſabella, to lend money ? "= 
Mari, Stay, fir, | 
She never _ diſburſe to half their av 
Beſide I know their flie and coftive natures. 
Iam acquainted with a Jew, are'we 
All faithfull? are there no traitors here? 
lam acquainted with a Jew ſhal furniſh 
To purpoſe, & tranſport theſe , where _ ſhannot 
Betray from whence they came: truſt her? "tis dan- 
gerous, | 
Beſides the ſcanting of your mirth, by a. 
Penurious Son, give me the Cabinete—— 
Yare ture all theſe are friends, & will ſay nothing? 
Tho. I wa:ramt thee;what luck had I to meet him. 
/ Aal. Will you truft him ? | 
The,Ree's one of us, make haſt, a mighty fgmme. 
« Fle bring a ftorme of Duccass inſtantly, 


Exit. 


' Tho. So, ſo to'th wine agen. 
Mal 'You need not ſpend the total here,[ have uſe 
G 
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For forty of thoſe Daccats. 
Tho. $'hat have fifty, 
' Mal. Theſe gentlemen are out of figleaves too. 
Some freſher robes would ſhew well. 
Tho. They ſhall have (48 
New skins my Holofernes, 
Mal. Ile have half, 
B.M. A match, 
Mal. Wine,to our Generaliflimo., - 
: Tho. That's 1, underſtand the Metaphor. 
It ſhall haye law, oh for ſome trumpets now: 
Mal, Taiitarta rara boyes,outrore the winds 
And derlink* the fun into Eclipſe, hang miching, 
But where's my wanton Pinnace ? 
Ber. Boorded by 
Some man of war by this time. 
Mar. She isſpeon'd away. 5 
Mal. My top and top gallant gone? ha! are there 
Pirates - TIED 
Upon theſe Gouſtsz give fire upon the watet-rats, 
And ſhoot pell all, fight as a whirlewind flinges, 
Diſorderingall; what manof Meniaces _ | 
Dare look awry upbii my Cattatnountairie ? - - 
The, Not 1: now hee's got rampant, heel kill fome 


Ber. You muſt not be affrighted, to'cher life 
And be a Giaate&e; and talk of terrors 
With words O/ygpm: bigh. ef 
Tho, Wiltthat doc? 
Ber. Oh fiv. : 
Tho, Give me thebortletheh ? Wo 
Mal, = pole thou wert my Uncle now , come! 
TLOES £ge--21351 5 [; 7 ::4-1- f 
Hokithy head fair, that I may whip it off. 
| Mar. Mine's nothing like, Bernard has-been 
. >"taken::'. i1. 18G, 
7 For 


The Gentleman of Venice. 


For your Uncle Signior. 
Mal. How dare you be like 
The rogue my [Uncle ftrra ? 
Ber. I (11? *is 
Signior Thomazo that he means,and (ce 
For very fear his head fales off Themaes was 
Mal. Reach it me, > vow me and 
Fledrink a health, then in his skull. — Oetonte __ 
Tho. Who talkes of me, who dare a 
mention | 
A thought of me?where be the dainty ccate? 


Enter Marino. 


Mari. The moneie's coming fir, ſkx men acc laden, 
And will be here immediately. | 
Mal. Thou ſhalt drink 
A health, kneel venerable fir. 
The. Be humble, 
Thou man of 2allrgo, or thou dyeſt | 
Mari, I do fir, | Lneetes] 
Mal. To the Town, a fire. . " 
Mar. What dee mean Signior,” 
' Tho, He has a very good meaning, never doubt it, 
Mal.That you ſhall pledge,or forfeie your {conce 
. to me, 
None ſhall have the honor to pledge this health, 
But this whay bearded Signior, 
Tho,Now do my braines cumble,comble, tumble | 
Ma/, give ithim, 
And drink it with devotion as I did, 
The. 1 long to ſee theſe dayble,..doudle----hickets 
But where's the Cockatrice, this whicligigge ? 
Is my head faft ? 
Mar. The ſcrue is firm, ſuſpe& not, 
Meri. I dace not pray nor ask forgiveneſle here. 
Ths, Do not wy braines now turn u ponthe Me. 
A: Mat. - 
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Fi. The Gertleman of Venice. 


Mal, Do you hear my doughty Signior Thomaz9, 


Wo'not you kil theDuke,your gracelcſs father now? 
T ho. Yes marry will I. (night, 


Mal. You ſhall lethim into the Chamber one 
Where he thall ftrangle him. 
Tho, On I can play upon his windpipe rarely. 


- Mal. Wee'l ſet ( d'ee mark ) ſome corner of the 
Palace 


A fire, at the ſame time, and in that hurry 
Break into the Treaſury,rake what we think fit, 
And teal ay ay by Sea into:another Country. 

Mari. Moſt\gdmirably contriv*d;the men are COme- 


dy Enter Officers. 
Tho. Hey, the money boyes? 
Alari.Diſarme the traitors; - (tricks. 
Mal. Plots , ambuſcadoes, are theſe your Jew 


Mar:.Pl wait til you have ſlept away your ſurfeit, 
Herein the houſe. 


,Tho. Which is the Jew of all theſe? | 
" Mal.We are cheated by a Court-nap, (Jewells. 
Tho. My friend, .are you.the , Jew? where be the 


Mari. Truth is, 1 have ſent the Jewels to your 
Father, 


And he will lend no money. 
Tho, No money? _ 
Mal. Bur muſt we go to prifon 2 
Tho. Vle to priſon with e'm Nke o' your ceth, 
© Mars. Not, _ you have fleprt, this way. * 
Exit, m_ Tho. \ 


3 
| Euter Roſabella. _” 


l 


Ra. ;. The Baldos s ready gentlemen. 
Mal. A --ſcue. 


We are inarctvd ap for traitors, we are betraid, 
_ going to priſon. 


. Who paies for the wine and banquet : Mad. 


"oo og 
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Mal. Why any living body, that has a ſcruple 
In's Conſcience, for the loſſe of thy dear Comficts, 
And Carrawaies, away, lead me ye rognes. 

*lenot march elſe, and let-us make a ſhew, 
My fine officious raſcalls, on afore, 
1 follow in fit ſtate, ſo farewell firelock. 
Rof. 1 ſhall be undone. 
Mal. Undoing i is thy trade, 
March « on1 fay. 


AQ. 4 


Enter Cornari, after him Clandiana. | 


C 4 Av pleaſare fir; you did command my 
preſence. 


Cor. Are you come? you andI muſt not be , 
Interrupted Claudiana. | 
Clad, Why do. you ſhut your Chamber? ? 
Cor. Wee muſt be private. 
How does my life ? dr ARS 
Clas. Well I fir, if you be ſo. 
Cor. I have a ſuteto thee, my beſt "3 We 
Claw. To me?it muſt be granted. YE 
Cor. That's well ſaid, * 
Bur *cis a buſineſſe (ſweet) of mighty conſequence 5 
More pretious then my life. _ 
Cla: Goodnefle forbid. 54 
» I ſhould not- give obedience to the leaſt "UI 
» Of your commands, but when your life requires, 
| My ſervice, I ſhould chide my heart, and thoughts I 
Unleffe they put on wings to ſhew their duty. 
Cor.Nay,” cis a buſineſſc ſweet will ſpeak thy love, 
3 Cla 


% er v 


- My heart wilt want faith to believe an Angel, 


45 The Gentlemanof Venice; 
Cor, Thou knowcſt how many years fince the 
Prieſt tyed 


Our holy knot, with what religious flowing. 
Ofchaſt and noble love our þearts have mer, 
How many bleſſings have 1. fumm'd in thee , 
And but in thee, for unto this, Heaven gave not 
(That which indeed doth Crown all Marriage,) 
Children, thou haſt been fruicfull C/awdiana 


And when Ithink who in my want of that 
Great bleſſings of thy womb, muſt be my heir, . 
A baſe and iopious villain, to poſſeſſe 
And riot in'my ſpacious fogtuncs, I | 
Forget that other happineffe in thy perfon, 
And lct in a vexation to conſume me, 

Cla. know not what to fear, it is heavens will- 
And not my fault. 

Coy, Oh ne, the fault is mine, 

All mine Cla#diana, for thou art not barren. 
'TisI, a man prodigions and muled. 
By nature, without faculty of man 
To make our marriage happy, and preſerve - 
This tair; this lovely figure, be at peace * 
And let mebluſh, a thing not worth the love 
Of ſuch a bounteous ſweetnefle, | 

Cla. Let me fall —- w L Kneeles ] 
Beneath that which fuftaines me, ere I take- 
In a beleef, ehat will deſtroy my peace, 


Inall ea but onely fruicfulneſle; 


- Not in the apprehenſton of what 


Youframe to accuſe your fel, but in fear 


My honour is betraid to your fafpicion; _ | j 


Qh kill me fir, before Loſe your thought, . 
Your noble thought. 

Cor. Riſe, with thy tears I kiffe | 
Away thy tremblings; I ſufpe& thy honor ? 


Thac 


- — 
— 


The Gentteman of Vernce. AS 
"That ſhould traduce thy fait tame, thou art chaſt 
As the white down of heayeh, whoſe feathers play 
Upon the wings ofa cold winters gale, | 
Trembling with fear to touch the impurer earth. - 
How are the roſes frighted in thy cheekes 
To palenefſe, weeping out of tranſparent dew: 
When a looſe ſtory is but nard? thou att | 
The miracle of a chaſt wife, from which fair 
Originall, drawn out by. heavens own hand, _ 
To have had one Copie, I had write perfe@ion 
To all my wiſhes here , but *ris denyed;nae, 
Nor do | mock thee with a fable, while. 
I miſerably complain, cenvinc'd, and; 
In my own Maſculitie defe&; but yet !' 
Tlove thee Claudians, doſt not think To? 
And after ſo much injury, Ibring 
Not my repentance onely, but a jJuft 
And noble fatisfaQion; 
Cla. You opprefle 
My ſences with the weight of new amazement. 
Cor. I muſt be clear, thou muſt embrace another== 
Another in my bed, whom from the world 
I have made choice to know thee, be not friglited 
This way is left, and this alone to recotpence *? 
My want, and make both happy. | 
Cla. I embrace 
Another in your bed ? | 
Cor. Doſt think I would FFAs 
Attempt, or wiſhthee to't, Without a care 
In every ciftcumftance to both our fames ? 


! Cla Fatve? are you maſter of yonrt reafonitdareygnu 
Provoke heaven thus? © 8_ 
Cor. Heaven onely ſhalt be witmefſe, 1 
Whofe ſecrefie Yle truft, but not anvthiers. " 
Beſide the principall agent, to get heave, 
ol Ne co greys 


tati fare. © 
Cor 


7s The Gentleman of Venice. 
Coy. Yes, and thy husband, | 
A juſt one to thy memory; that would 
| | Cancell his faith, rather ctren be a ſtrict 
If Idolater of words, and ſevere lawes, 
1, To the dcftroying of ſo ſweet a figure; 
| I would not havethee flye like birds i'ch aire, 

Or ſhippes that leave no traRt, to ſay here was , 
i So rich a blefling, rather bike a plant 
if Should root,and grow,and bloom, & bear for ever, 

Cla.Pmcloſt for ever. K 

Cor. Be wiſc and mcet my withes, *tis my lov 
That hath or come all nice canſiderings 
Todothee juicice. Nor will I intrude 
iy Upon thy bon one ſhall be unwelcome, 
1h Hee's honor 
if But has a ſoule addes glory to *tm 
A boy from him,born to my name and fortunes 
Leaves not another wealth to.my ambition. 
To raiſe thy free conſent my Cl/anudiana, 
"Tishe, 64_ thou doft think worth thy owne 

_ praiſe, - 

The gentleman viQorious for his parts, 
v0 late in Yenzce, the Engliſh Cavalier... - ? 
Cla. T am undone. | 

Cor. To be ſhort, 
Thaveſarpriz'd his perſon for this uſe, 
He hath been many daies an obſcure gueft 
Within the lodgings next the Garden, for 
"598 I muſt confefſe I have had ftruglings in. 
bl My nature, and have fate in Councell 'gainſt 
ol: 'My ſclfe ſometime, touching this great affair, 
il But Thaveanſwer'd every thing oppos'd it, \ 
Mp. " And took this time to acquaint.thee... - ..) «4 / 
| C la. Good fir kill me, oh” 
Cor, I will, -- | 
Andbimtoo, if ye mingle not and make + / 


y born, of comely perlon, 
oth, 


The Gentleman of Veince, 51 
The proje& as I caſt it, be not obſtinate, 
Why, he ſhall nere diſcover who thou art, 
If thou be faichfull to thy felt, thou mailt 
Pretend thy ſelt ſome pleaſant bona roba. 
Dc take what name, and ſhapethou wilt. 
C1a. There's none 
Can hide my fhame, or waſh the ſtain away: 
Cor, What ſhame or tain is in*t when it is kept 
A ſecret darker then the book of deftinic 
From mankind? | ; I 
_ Cla, AmI praG&iz'd in thoſe arts? 
Of fin that he ſhould take me for a CurtgJan ? 
Nay, rather let me be known your wile, 
It will oblige him more to uſe me well, - Chim. 
And thank your loving paines that brought me to 
It Imuſt be a whore, and you a———— ;- 
Cor. Stay, and Ia--what?I bleed within me. 
Cla. This key will make the Chamber free, I 
follow. | 
; Confider fir, me clſe undone for ever _ Ex. 
Cor. Why it he know me for her husband, 'tis 
Without a name, I can ſecure my honor, 
And ſend him quickly to cternall filence. 
I'me reſoly'd they muſt obey, proceed, 
A little blood will waſh away this deed. Ex, 


Enter Duke, Senators, Attendants, Letters 
upon a Table. | 


D#ke Our City drooping with the wounds ſo late 
ecely*d, is now to ſtady with what joyes 
To entertain ſo great a viRory. 
Treniſo is return'd to our obedience, 
| Almoſt without 2 lofſe, how many tell _ = 
4 On the adverſe part, thoſe papers fignifie, a 
And muſt enlarge our tryumph : bur is*c not 
Strange what our generall writes of Gigvann, 
Whoſe 
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Whoſe ſpirit he admires, and forward yalour;. 

Referring to his bold attempt, our Conqueſt, 

That he advanc'd his head and ſword firſt on 

The enemies walls, which inflam'd our army 

To ſecond him with courage, aud that after 

With his own hands he ſlew their general), . 

wu 2 fall ſhot death and trembling through their 
rmy. | 

C an, Where is Giovayni > 

Ds. He is by direRion of our general 

Now maſhing hither, to his enely condu&. 

The Capt'ves are remitted, and his a& | 

By us to F> conſidered, but we have 


Sent order for the placing of his Priſoners: 


Securely,and commanded heſhould here 
Attend our pleaſure | 
Can. The young Gardiner 2 


Da. The fame, whoſe carly valour takes away 
The prejudice of humble birth, and ought. 


To beencourag'd nobly, \ 
Can,”Tisbur juſtice, 


Exter Marino. | 

Is: poſſible the Gardiners Sen ſhould fo 
Bchave himaſclf in war, 
He will deſerve ſome honor for'c. 

Da. Why may not 
Our power difpence,and though his low condition: 
By our rule exempt him ( for his gallent ſervice 
Done) now create him gentleman of Yernice, 
With a noble penfion from our treaſury. 
To bear his title up? 

Can.We give it ftrangers, 
Whoſe birth we .not examine, 
He delervesit. | 
Da, 1.cthina receive no favour 


. Call nothing mine ) yare pleas'd te actept and 


—— ————— — ————— —— 
— 


The Gentlemaz of Venice, 
*For his relation to me, but take 
His place and puniſhment with the reſt, away 
I caſt him from my thought, Exit Marino. 
Can. Why comes not 
'Qur Generall himſelf? 
Da, Rcaſons of war 
May yet compell his ftay, hce's to repair | 
Sonne breaches which our Souldiers made, & wifely 
By ſome new fortification, ſecure _ SY 
The Town if che Enemy ſhould reinforce, 
Att, Signior Giovanni waltes. | 
Enter Mar, 
Ds. Hath he diſpos'd bi 
'By our dire&ion thoſe priſoners were *. 
Sent by our Generall? 
; Atten. He hath and pleaſe your excellencie- 
Ds. Admit him. — 


Enter Giovanni plu1m'd and brave 
 Georpgio hs fervant 
G0; AN heafth and honor'to' the Duke and'Senate.. 
Dx. Werhank thee &:vami, and will ſpare 

Your trouble to relate what we have gaind _ 
Fth warz Our General writes kow mach our Pexice 
Poth owe to you, whoſe maiden yet bold valour , 
Hath wrought our fafety, and ſuppreft the late 
Infolent Genoweſe. 

Gio, Y our bounty. makes zo 
That mine, which I want merit fir to challenge, 
But if my wHl to ferve my Country! ( for 
Beſide that name and warm defiree, Edare (cheriſh 


A young mans daty, you'will. teach me in 

The next employment to deferve indeed, 

Till-when, you loſe not, to havebuilt upon 

This humble pile, a monument of your poodle , 
2 oO 
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To tell the world, although miſplac'd on me, 
You love a growing vertue. 

Ds. This Giovann; ? 
His words taſt more of courticr then theGarden. 
To ſhew we und:rſtand, and to that knowledge 
Have will to recompence the deſert, Giovanue 
The Senate bidds you ask, what in your power 
Your thought can aim at, to reward your {ervice, 
And you ſhall foon poffcfſc it. 

Geo. A+K, atk quickly, 
A hundred thouſand double double duccats. 
*T wil ſerve 1s both,do*r,beggars muſt be impudent. 

Gio. Now you deſtroy what elſe might live to 

ſerve 70U, | Be 

This grace will make me nothing, when I call 
My airy worth to ballance, keep thoſe glorious 
R-wards for men borne, and brought up in honor 2 
That may be great and able Columnes to 
Your ever envye4 ſtate; alas I riſe 
Like a thin re«de beneath this Common-wea'th, 
Whoſe wcight, an; Atlas muſt ſuſtain like heaven, 
This favour is too mighcy, and if you 
Command me, ask a juft reward, *cis nothing. 

Geo. You had as good ha iaid nothing, I bluſh 

for you, 
You know maiiy Souldiers 
So modeſt, to retuſe pay, or preferment ? 
They cannot have ic lumerimes, after many 
Petitions to the Stare, and now their mindes 
Are ſoluble and apt to powre out favours, 
You to be ſo maidenly <= 
Gio. LIL :--:. | 

With pardon of your wiſdomes, that you mean 
To encourage thus the low born Grovann: } 

&eo. Now he makes queſtion of their honeſty too, 
Oh ſimple ſouldier. | | 


- 


Dzy. 


The Gertleman of Venice. +) 


Ds. We look not at thy root, bur at thy bloſſom, 
And as a preſerver of our Country 
We off-r up a gratitude, contult | 
With thy beft judgement, (though beſide thts a& 


Of his abroad) I can give no account [Afrde] 
Why I ſhonld lovethis young man, or prefer him, 
Iknow nut by what myftery, I have (tune, 


Had thoughts to wiſh him more they common for-= 


Aud this occaſion of his merit offered. 
I will purſue. "OPM 
Geo. Do as I counſell you, and 46+ alk I 
Have left my fortunes, and my trade tofferye you. 
Gio, Call it not pride it Ibe willingto 
Believe your excellence,that I have done 
Somthing your goodnefſe prompts you to reward, 
And the grave Senatc, I have thought. 
Dy. Be free. ide 
' Geo Now do I expe tobe half a Senator at leaft; 
G:o. And ſince you raiſe my a@ to ſucha merit, 
 Iwillnotask a thing too much beneath ir. 
Geo. Well iaid Vamije 
Gro. And ſhame your bounty; yet I may fear 
You will not grant 
Geo, Agen? | 
Dz. Name it with confidence, - 
Gio. I lookatno reward of gold, 
Geo. How®s that? hee's out on's part. 
Gio. ] know not, 
By what fate I contemn it, norat titles 
Of honor, or command, or what can trench 
/ On ſtate or wealth. | , 
'. Gee. thank yee heartily, —__ 
* 1 muſt to dig agen. 
Gio. Employ ſuch gifts, 
To pay ſome {light, and mercenary ſoules, 
Ttiat make their end of good, reward, aud not 
H 3 ' 


| - v6 The&entlemay of Venice: 
33) I: felfe, but fince you have impos'd  fhould 
Lt: Make choyce of fomwhat know my ambition aims- 
V3 Da. At what ? 
Go. It is too great ahappineſfc, but I now 
Confider | have pratled to the wind, 
Whar I defire is not within your power, 
And what you may command, nor in my wiſhes, 
For I would ack Belherra: can you make 
Me fit for ſuch a bleſſing? no, you cannot, 
Unlefſe I were unborn, and ſhould agen 
Come forth, not Giovanm, but the Son 
Of fome bright name,and this worid-taking honor. 
Ds. Bellam 2 ftrange requeſt, 
Enter Marino and. Bellaura. 
%. oe _ an | ene ore . 4 
: | cen, if you prevat atten 
| And put bis mercy into at. Exit, 
Du. Shee's here. ' © 
Bel. Fhave' afttir to your bighneſie. 
Dy. Mc Belluwra? - | 
Bel.About your ſon, whom men to:your diſhogor 
:Lead like ſome baſe offender. 
Ds. I muft ſpeak | 
The cauſe into your car. [ Whiſpers ta-her | 
Gio, ] was too blame ; 
| "To mention her $6 publick, burmy hear 
| Grew fick with filence, and their propofition 
| Toask what Idefir'd moſt, prevaiF'd 
| Againſt my reaſon: 
| Ds, Leave htm to me, Beltawra. 
| Do you obſerve that gentleman ? 
Bel *Tis Giovanni. | 
He does become the ſouldier. 
Dx. He has done wonders 
Abroad, and quit our gratitude, to be- 
:Oncly by you rewarded; can:you love him ? : 
| Bel, 
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|  Bel.lunderfiand you not, 
, Dsx. And marry him? _ 
Bel. How have ll loft my ſelf, fince I became 

Your charge, a Jegacic bequeath'd your care 

By my dead father, the late Duke of Yevice, 

That you ſhouldchink I can deſcend with ſuch 

Forgerfullneſſc of my ſelf, my birrh or fortunes - 
- To place my love on one ſo poorly born, - 
- Dx. You bluſh. Bel. *tis anger in my blood to hear - 
| | him nam'd. [To Giovanni ] 


You' pay me courſely for my charity. | 
Loads ava 2 to be gratefall. 
I ha done we'elir | - 
Geo. Do you heer the tit? be wiſe, ©- 
And look at ready mency, 'tis a better 
Commodity then any Lady in Chriftendomy: 
Gio. Pray diſmiſs, - | 
And pardon Giovay. I am ſatisfied. 
For your own honor let not my ambirion 
. | Be told abroad, ile check and puniſh.my 
Aſpiring thoughts hereafter. - 
D#. You have leave, 
Come gentlemen, .. | 
He is in love«- | $5 | 
Ds; | pitty him. Exit, Duke and Senator: 
Geo. What ſhall become of us now by your folly ?- 
Gio. Wee'l ro the Garden George, and there begin - 
Another grouth, for what we have's deſpis'd. 
Geo. I knew I ſhould rewento my dear dunghil], / 
| | Gro. I prethee ice the armour which Bellanrs ( 
/  Beftow'd on me, brought home. _ 
Geo, Your armour? yes | 
We might have worn ſoft natur'd filk, and you had 
| Been rul'd by me, a pox of love for my part,” 
'Tis good for nothing, but to make things dear. 
Gio. Vie be reveng*d upon -my Rtarrs, that made 
| Me 


Exit. 


1 ſhall nere do thingshandſomly, 


I know not?cis not well, nor conſcionable 


What hall I doe? madacfie to quettioa it. 
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Me poor, and dyeforgotten in my ſhade - "Ex. } 
' = AT able prepar'd, two tapers. Enter Florelli. 

" Flo. | find no great devotion in this 
Monaftick life, the Maior Domo promis'd 
A Miftris here of that complexion, 

But I like not this ſolitude, 
And tedious expeQations, 


Give me freedome and fair play, 

And turn me toa harpy, but to be thus | 
CompelPd to an imbrace (for thats the meaning / 
Of my ſlie Signior, if itbc not worle ) 
Fed high to cycounter with an Amazon, - | 


In my opinion: I hear ſome bufic 
About the lock. 
Enter Cornari. 


My Jaylor? What now fellowes ? 
Sir, if I muſtha my throatcut, azmuch 
BecterlI do not hope, though I deſerve not b 
That bounty from your hands; [ live fo dully, ; 
I would requeſt you feta time, and'tbe 
A day or two, to pray and think of matters, 
And then turn me looſe co the other world! 
+, Cor: Read thar. - ' [gives him a paper] 
He ſhannot ſee'my bluſhes, I muſt pitty 
Thee'Clanudiana, but my ftubborn fate 
Will have it fo, itis to make thee live 
Although we both muſt ſuffer, and I like 
A father thue, whoſe child at play upon 
A rivers bank, is faln into the ſtream, 
Leap in, and hazard all to favea licle, 
But I muſton | # Exit. 
Flo. Amazement Circles me, | | t 
Such wonders are not read in every Marriage, - 


—— 
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I muſt reſolve or die? ſince there's no help, 
Tis ſomething ifſhe be but like that face 
To comfort my procecding. | 
Enter Gornari leading his wife Veild. 
Cor.Bebold,and ta ke as lent this treaſure from me, 
I muſt expect it back agen with intereſt, Fo locks the 
* Flo.The dore is faſt agen,here is a vrefidenty doo and 
For husbands that want heirs to their eſtate. ” 
A goodly perfon. Pleaſe you Lady, to 
Unveil; a rich and moſt inviting beauty. Lge unveils] 
| I am all flame, ſhall I take boldneſle, after : 
| My duty paid your white hand, to aſpire 
| And touch your lip--now could I wiſh to dwell ' 
here, > [hekifſcs] 
Can you read Lady? + ' (Signior EC 5he takes the 
She turnes away her face. I hope ny paper Q turns, 
Has taken paines to bring her to the buſinefle, 
And not left me tobreak her: can ſhe ſpeak ? 
Thoſe lines ({ know not how you like *ems Madam) 
Were none of my invention, the charaGer, 
I gueſſc to be your husbands. Iam here 
A priſoner to his will, to which unleſſe 
You give obcdience, I have took leave. _ - 
Of day for cver, dcſtin'd by his vow., ©... .-- 


To an cternall ſhade, | -Bxit Clandiang. 
She leads the way; | Be! "SHES 
Conſciencebe calme, no grumblingsnow of picty. Foe 


I—— 
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Grovanni. The pieces of Armonr hung wpon ſete- 
rall trees Roberto, Urſuls, 


Gio, PPHeſe were the excellent Bellanra's gife, 
Ofnouſenowto —_— to keep fre Fo 
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The memory of my dreams and that Ilov'd her. 

I fce howpaſlion did blind my reaſon, 

And my prodigious hopes vanilſh'd to air 

Have Ieft me to contemplate my own vanity. 
Ro. I know not, but if I may credit Georgio 


' That did wait on thee to the Senate, thou 


Haft loſt an opportunity, that might 
Have made us all Clariſſimo's Giovanni. 
I might have kept my reverend Males, and had 
My Crupper worſhipped by the Plebeians, 
And #rſalq here been Madam heayen knowes what, 
And did you wiſely to refuſe? 
Ur, Nay, nay I know 
He was nor born to do us good, not ſtoop 


. To take 57 anicy Flgun the Duke and Senatc?- 
8 


Rs, Well,*cwas his modeſty... 
&r. Hc learn'c it not from me. 
Ro. No MOre =onomm— = | 
{#r,You wil be alwaies taking his part againſt me,. 
But I know, what I knaw, and that's a ſecret, 
Here comes the Cother Dunderhead. 
”: Enter Georgi. , 
Geo. The armour is hung up alrcady, this 
We muſt all cometo, 
Ro. What to the Gibet Georgie ? ” Pointing 10 
Geo. Maſter look here. © CH Helmet. 
Kyou had butthis hole to put your head in, 
It would be a great preſervative to your hearing, 
And keep out all the noiſe, of my Dames Culvering, 
Within this fortification-wall lock'd up. (per. 
You would think het Tondeftfeolding a meer whiſ\ 
Hrſ. What's that you talk of your Dame firra* 
Gee,'Oh dame, Thavenewesfor you. (cer? 


% 


_ . &rſ.For me?what is? whom does your new's con- 


Geo. One that you love with all your heart. 
Ko. Who is'tknaved. A 
06" 
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Geo. -— 42h ? call your word in, and catit, Ile ads 
viſe, : 
You may fare worſe: you do not hear the news then? 
Urſ.1 ſhall when you'l find utterance, 
Geo. The neweru—— 
We areall of one Religion ? 
Ko, Out with it. 
Ge. Every thing is not tobe talk'd on, 
; Ro. So it ſeems by your concealment, 
_ rf, Shall we hearit? 
Geo. Yes? Signior Thomazo— 
Hrſ. What of him ? (cleman, 
Geo. There's a gentleman, and you talk ofa gen- 
#r{. What of Thomazo? now am TI longing. 
Geo. I heard, az I camc hither 
V:ſ. What ? | 
Ro. Let us hear too. q 
U#rſ, What? be brief. | A 
Geo. That he'iisto loſe hishead Miftriſs —— 
#rſ. Now a thouſand bliſters upon that tongue, 
Geo. But you do not know fo r what, miftrifſe 
there*s it, 
You are ſo angry ftillat halfa bufineſſe. 
#rſ. For what is he to iuffer? oh my heart! 
Geo. For nothing but high treaſon. 
Ro. How? - 
Geo. You ha'notpaticnce, to reara: ſtory out, . 
Ro. High treaſon ſaid he?chat's a ſhrewd: bufineſs. | 
'trſ. Thomazo loſe histiead? ? | o =_ 


Ro. So:it(eemis. 

{rſ. Better thy generation were | headlefl. | 
Gee. Itold urin-good will, 'beoauſe I few 
You loy'd him, Iha done. Ext. 


| Urſ. Paſſion O 6 nod Diike | 8 | 
hs ſelf, a —” Preny" 9 Of, on - 
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Your ſelf a party inthe treaſon, will you? 
You'l beg his pardon,you'l bzg a halter, 
And ſooner *twill be granted, 
Urſ. Giovanni, | 
Sweet Giovanni, there's a ſunſhine word. 
Dcere child go with us. 
Ro, Us? doſt think 'Iegoe 
And run my head into the hempe ? 
Vr{. Beſt hony-ſucsle : 
One word ohine will ſtrike the pardon dead. 
Gro. Ide rather go a pilgrimage, | 
Ur{. Thou halt go a pilgrimage, another time | 
To the worlds end,l1 charge thee on niy blefling, 
And husband you muſt gotoo. UP | 
Ro. No, no not 1. | 
I thank you rſala, Ile not have my foot 
Nor hand in any treaſon. 


Hrſ. Is it fo much to kneel?. you ſhall ay nothing, 


Unlefſe you pleaſe, leave all theralk to me, 
Ro, I wo'notgo, though the Duke ſend for me. 
tr. How?thar'sa picce a treaſon. 
Ro.So,if I go not, 
Shce*l betray me too; well Giovamiſhall go too, 
Whereis he ? ? | 
Vrſ. Let me.alone to conjure him. 
Shall we go preſently, delaics are dangerous. 
The raſcall George is gone too, all forſake me 
In my diftrefle, 


Ro. What will you ſay Y7/#la, - (on you? 
When you come there; what will the Dakes think 


Oc who ſhall ſuffer for your impudence ? 
And what? that is conflentte] havc 
No mind to go agen. 

Pr(. Then Ple ſpoile the Garden, 
Break up the hedges, and deface the works: 
Your darling Giovami made; 3'lekt in” 


a! 
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Aregiment of ſwine , and all their Officers 
To undermine the Caſtle he made laft, - 
And fortified with Cannon,though I dye for't. - 
Ro. More treaſon, well I will go, buc I hope 
You wo'not trudge thisevening, if we muſt 
Reſolve upon'r, let us de things diſcreetly. 
Yrſ. That was well ſaid, nay, I am for diſcretic n 
For allmy haſt. | 
Ro. Ithink it moſt convenient ._ 
To wait his bufinefle, coming: forth his Chamber 
To morrow morning Y7ſ#1a,and then let 
Good natures work,to nights no time, 
We muſt conſult our Pillowes; what 20 ſay; 
And how to place our words. 
Vrſ. Now 'tis my beſt | 
Pigeon, ler's home inftantly. | 
Re. A ſober pace goes far, nottoo faft V7ſula, 
Remembring the Proverb, and what followes; 
We ſhould march flow.te ſave me from the gallows, 
Xit, 
Enter Cornari with a Piftoll and a rapier. Florelli. 
Cor. You have had your time of pleaſure, can you 


ray £ | 
Flo, hs. what do you mean Signior. (manded 
Cor. The Lady whom you have enjoy'd, com= 
I ſhould preſent one of theſe ty 0,.0r both. 
In token of her gratitude. 
Flo. This cannot. 
Be carneſt fir.. 
Cor. Theſe are the Jewells 
Which you muſt wear fir nexe your heart: how-de'c 
Aﬀe& the Iuftre of this toy? *cis brighe, 
But here's athing will ſparkle. 
Flo. lamloft. 
I this the promiſe of my fafcty? 


Cor. Yes,. 6 
I; | This 


MIS, IN 


63. The Geftleman of Venice. | 
This will ſecure all, thou dull Ilander, * | g 
*Cauſe you can dance, and vaulc upon a hobbihorſe, 
Dee think to mount Madonas here, and not | 
Pay for the ſweer Garrecre, Fool, to thy prayers; 
For when theſe meſſengers ſalute thy hearr, 
Thy ſoul ſhall find, Vn an Iralian, | 
And woſnot truft a life to him, whoſe tongue - 
Commands my honor, J 
Flo. Art a Chriſtian? 

Cor. As much as comes to a Venetians faith, 
That believes no man is moreto fit die 
Thenhe,that has'been capering with my wife. 
- Flo. Yecarnot fir forget I was betrar'd, 
Awake thy conſcience, and let that anſwer 
1have obey'd a dire neceſſity , 
And was brought hither by a'ftratagem. 

Gor."Tis all one Signior; Tpreſame you gave 
Confent to the deere matter of delight, 
Which i«'not held conventent you ſhould talk of. 

'Ftv. Hold. 7 


Coy. Hope not to breath ten minutes, patherup 
Thofe thoughts you wonld have wait upon you to 
Anoth er world. 
- Pb. Then is high time to think _ _. 
Ofother matters, though you havecruelly 
Reſoly'd there's ho fifery for your fame, 
To let me ſtill be numbred with'the living. 
(Which if your ſcattered reaſon were colle&ed, 
I could refute,) but Vie not hope ic now, ) 
Since = ignobly *gainft the rutes of honor, 
And"faithatready forfeit, you wilt mike oF 
This undcfenced pile your facrifice, AI 7 x 
Yet donot kill merwice, 00] 
Cor. T wice ? — fo Tn 
Flo, Such arage © © GHOST > 
Were infinite; praRiſc not cruelty 
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Upon my ſecond life, by murdering my 
Eternity, allow to my laſt breath, 
Leave to diſcharge the weight of many finnes 
Inco the boſame of ſome confefſor, 
Cor, This may be grantcd, *tis not much unrca- 
ſonable. 
Flo. Your charity will think it fit to allow 
Some minutes to colle& my ſelf. | 
Cor, Toſhew | 
My defign has no malice int, i le do xy 
Your ſoul that office, though our bodics muſt not 
Enjoy this aire together many howrs, 
Pleſend one to you: Ext. 
Flo, The innocence of a Saint, 
Wod not ſecure his life from an Italian 
When his revenge is fixc. In what black hour 
Did Ifalute the world, that I am threwn 
Upon ſo hard a farc? it is not fit % 
To cxpoſtulate with heaven, or I could fay 
Something in my defcnce,(as Iam man} _ 
To keep this mighty rock from talling on me, 
My tutelar Angell be at counſel] with  _ 
My thoaghts, and iftherebe a path of ſafety 
Dire& my trembling ſteps. to find, and taft it. 
. Enter Cornarl #2 4 Friers habit. 
Has kept his word,and tis no time to trifle, * 
As y area Prieſt, and by:thaz ſacred order- 
And ſcapular you wear, not onely hear me 
Bur uſe your pious art co ſave from:ruine 
A man condemn'd for that which beaven and:you 
Call vertue, for-not doing a black deed _ 
Would damwthreeſoulesat once, $& if your power 


Cannot prevailformercy to my life; - 
I challenge you when Iam dead, tobe 


A witneſle of my-innocence. 
Cor, This has 
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No ſhape ofa confeſſion. 
Flo. Nor dol y a 

Under that holy ſeal diſcourſe a ſtory, 

Yet Father 1 muſt throw my ſelf upon 

Your Charity. Know theretore | am betraid , 

And by the plot of hin» that owes this Palace 

(Whoſe name is never like to meet my knowledge) 

Snatch'd up, one fata]l evening, and forc'd hither 

By ſome dark miniſters he had employ'd 

(1 know not which way)to this fatall chamber. 

I ſhudder but to name what impious a&t 

Againſt his own, and his dear Ladies honor 

He had defjgn'd for me; Her chaſter foul 

Should have becn fain?'d, in his diſtruſt of heaven, 

To blefle him with an heir, and her white ercaſure. 

By mea ftranger rifled, had not providence. 

/ Chain'd up our blood, ſe that the hours he gave 
To fervehis black ambition, and our luſt , 
We onely ſpent in prayers for his converfion. 

Cor, Ha. | 
Flo. This yet he knowes not, and it is not ſafe | : 
To appear in our own vercue, finice the Juſtice 
We did our peacc, increfling his expe@ance 
May improve his rage to both our ruines. This 
: Sad ſtory frights you, there is horror in't, 
But *cis an hour, thcelaft, without ſome miracle 
To reſcue me(a man diſarm'd) from violence, 
Nor dareI mock heaven now,or hang upon 
My ſoul the butden of a lie, when tis 
Taking her laſt eternall flight, Ic is not 
A fear to dye affiits me, with my faith 
And.innocence about mc; I havelook'd. E. 
Death in the facc, and be it thought no boaſt 
To ſay, Ihave taught others by example . 
To march up co the uglieſt face of danger. 


But 
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But to die thus diſhonorably, to be” ."q 
Sent out o'th world ith dark, without a name 
Or any account to thoſe; to whom 1 owe 
My blood, and birth? perſons that carry. names 
Ot honor in my Country? This doth ſtagger me 
To quic my lite, and may excuſe my addrefle 
To you, who have Authority from heaven 
To take his fury off, whom otherwiſe. |. 
I expe my violent executioner. . 
I bhaveſome tremblings for his Lady, whoſe Cori, 
Moſt holy tears,ſftream'd through my ſoul compaſſi- 
And charm'd my blood, tears,if he durit have yon 
cnce ah 
Were powerfull enough: to beg. from heaven. - :: 
That bleſſing which hefondly thinks to. haften, E 
With lofſe of his eternity. 
Cor. No more. 
Exit Conrari haſtily having hind off the habit 
Enter again with Claudiana,. 
Forgive me, oh forgive me Clandianaz: it 
And if my tn 6f forcing thy. ob:dienee/! :;- | 
Beyond the rules of honor, and of ninerlage- | 
Have not quite murd*red thy atte&iong': | | 
Wiſh mea little life for my. repentance., 
C1.Ij.y to hear this from-you, --- (/; >7 7" 
Fl. There's work within mic,. andſo' deepn ſcuſe 
Of my own ſhame andſorrow, that ifecl 
My hcart already.weeping out a bath, 
To make thee white agen. 
Cla. Sir, in. what beſt }.. Þ” 
I underſtand; Lmaft rr LK forgiventier 01 4 
2 Cor. ny fos what, barayingchae ta dark: 
ION 
Cla. For diſobeying your command, 
Cor. Thou didft_ 
The impious a& by my defi LA which takes 
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ES The Gentleman of Venice, 
Thy guilt away, and ſpreads the leprofic 


Upon my felt. 


Cla.Although you kill mefir, 

I muſt remove the cloud, and let you ſec 

Me as 1am;notchang'd from my firſt innocence. 
Cor. Poflible?. 
Cl. Moſt ecafie, where there is 


- A chaſt reſolve, and I mult tci1 you far, 


Although I wanted courage to oppole _ 
Your paſſion, when your reaſon, and religion 


-Were under violence of your will, my heart 


Reſolv'd to try my own defence, and rather 
Then yeelFy ſelf a ſhamefull ſpoile to luf, 
By my own. death to quit my name from fcandall ; 
But providence determin'd better for mc, 
And made me worth a ſtrangers piety, 
Whom your chice meant the ruine of my honor; 
If this wanc entertainment in your faith, . 
'Tis peace to my poor heart that] have.many 
White witneſſes in Heaven, 2710 
Cor, You have done no feats then? 
My wife is chaſt, 
Flo. 1 cannot fir engage 
My laft breath to a nobler truth, 
Cor. *Tis ſow f11gert G17 
You may withdraw Clandiana; by what 
Has been exprcſt, though I am ſatisfied, 
You are not guilry inthe fat, as] 
ExpeRed, *tis not ſafe, wheni .canfider 
My own fame in the ſtor y, that yow live fir. 
I muſt not cruſt you longer withadecrer | 
That by my tameneffe mayhereafier fpread *  - 
The infamy abroad: there* no avoiding-—- 
Flo, Then Imuft:dic. © - 
Cor. Perhaps you have ſome hope -—_ 


Ex.C la, 


Ul 
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This engine may deceive me, and my fortune 
Not coming better arm'd, give you theadvantage 
To uſe your ſtrength, upon my ſingle perſon! 
T know you are ative, but Ylemake ſure work. Ex. 
Flo. Till now 1 did not reach the precipicc. 


My heart would mutinie, but my hands arc naked, 
And can do nothing. 


Enter Cornari with Bravoi arm'd. 


. A knot of murderers! arme me with a ſword, 
And let me die fighting againit youall. 
Vie fay y*are noble hangmen, and notYhrow 
One curſe among you- ; 
Cor. Pve one word to fay fir, | 
Let none approach, TEE | 
The fatall doom 1 threatned is revers'd; 
Throw off your wonder, and believe you-may f 
Live long,if not in Pexrce, and your ſafety _ ' 
Is more confirm'd at Diſtance; you-are. noble, 
An honor co your naxion.. H:re is gold, ..: - 
I know not how you may Þec furnithed lie 
For travell hence, bills of exchan ge may fail. | 
Theſe will defray a preſent charge; betxay - , 
No-wonder;take it. : > + 5% 07-31 | 
Flo. te accept your bounty, ..._ . | 
And will not ask to whom I owe all this, 
Forgive me that, Ichought you not ſ@ honorable. | 
So when you pleaſe, 'le take my leave. | f 
Cor. Not yet. | ENT | 
By ſuch attendants ss you came to:me,. - ', | | 
] have provided {tc for your departure.-: |. 
Your dutics gentlemen, You know my puspoſe. 


x 
£ * 


" 4 


The 


The Gentleman of Venice. 


The Bravos blindhim, and bind 
hing as before. Exenut, 


Enter Claudiaua. 


Coy. Reſume thy place within my ſoul Clandzara, 
When I have done my ſorrow for what's paſt 
Weel ſmile, and kifle for ever. Exeunt, 


Enter a Servant. 


Ser, A letter fir. 
Cor. Frofh whence? 
Ser. Your Nephew now a Priſoner. 
Cor. Let him rot,and give *cm back the paperkite. 
Ser. The meſſenger is gone. 
Cor. Then he expe&s no anſwer, [Cor, ready] 
Cla. You may read it. : 
Cor. Sir, T fend not to you for reliefe, nor to 
Mediace my pardon, I havenot liv'd after 
The ratc to deſerve your bread to feed me, 
Nor your breath to ſave me, I onely beg 
That you would put me into your prayers, 
And forgivenefſe, and believe, Ido not wikh life , 
But to redeem my ſclt from paſt impieties , 
And fatisfie by a repentance the diſhonors | 
Have beene done to you, by the worſt of men. 
Maliprero. C4 | 
This 1s not his uſuall ſtile. 
Cla. This miracle may be. 
Cor, I do want faith. ON | 
Cla. And ſenta bleſſing to reward our penitence.” 
Heaven has a ſpacious charity. 
Cor.” Thou art all goodneſle. Ex. 
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TheGentleman of Venice? ”1 
Enter the Braves, they lay him down, and Exeunts 


| F lorelli retovers. 
Flo. Sure this is gold. . _ Enter 3. gentlemey, 
Omnes. Florells. hs 
Flo. The ſame. 
1. Thy, looks are wild. 


2. Where inthe name of wonder haft thou been. 
Flo,lam drop'd from the Moon. 
3. The Moon. Os. 
Flo. \ was ſnatch'd up in a whirlwind, 
Ard din'd and ſup'd at Cynthia's own table, Cmen, 
Where I drank all your healths in: NeQar gentle- 
Do yee want money? it you havea mind 
To return viceroycs, let's take ſhipping inſtantly. 
1. And whither then? | | 
Flo. For new diſcoverjes , 
A cloud will take us up at Sea, 
2, Tis mcrning. Me! ( ther 
Flo. To drink, andthen aboord, no matter whi- 
Ple kcep chis for a monument. +4 
SL HRnRg TEES, | 
Flo. Do not profane it,'*twas Endimions pillow 
Stuffd with horne ſhavings of the Moon, it had 
The vertue when fhe clap*d it ore my head 
Tobring me thence inviſible through the air; _ 
The moon does mobble up her ſelf ſometime in't. - 
Where ſhe will ſhew a quarter face, and was 
T he firſt that wore a black bag. EL 
I. But doſt hear ? + | 
Flo. No inquifitionsf you will leave Penice; 
» Let's drink and ſpoon away with the next vefiell. * 
A hundred leagues henee, I may tell you wonders. 
Here is a chime to make Ring Oberon 
uern 7Mab,and all her fayries turn o'th toe boyes. 
2.Hee's mad I think,” © Exenmr. 


* 
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22 The Gentleman of Veniee. 
' Enter Vrſula, Roberto, Giovanni, 

Prſ.l could not flcepall this night for dreaming, 
O' niy poor ſuckling, Ee 

Rz. peace I ſay and wait 
In tilence V/7ſ#la. 

Gio, You may excuſe me yet. 
I wod not {ec his excellence. 4 pear 

Y:(.Tis not my nieaning boy, thou ſhouldft ap- 
Unlcfle there be n<ceffity, you may ſtay, ith'e next 
Chamber. 


Enter a Conrtier. 
Prſ. 1 bet 4 you Signior , is this grace coming 
orth. 
Cor. Not yet. On. 
Prſ. 1 have an humble ſute, I muſt deliver 
A paper to his graces own hand, = i 
lhope his grace can read. Ex.Cl. 
Ro. Why how now bagpiper. 9] 
V7. Nay, theres no harm in't what ifke can, 
You will be talking, did not 1 fay FP 
1 would fpcak all my cf. ( on's 
Ro. But Yrs, what do you think now will become 
When you have told your tale, thoughl am inno- 
Ccne. 
It will be no great credit, nor much comfort 
To ſee you whipt my /ſ#la, 1 would 
Be ſorry for my part to pecp through a Pillory 
And have an even reckoning with my cars, 
Having no more hair to keep warm, and hide 
The poor concavities. © Tho 
Prſ. Never fear it husband, 
Ro. 1 will ſo curſe. you /7ſula, and once. 


A day, bind:your body to a pear tree 
And thraſh your hanches till you fink 


| cn 
| Forought Iknow thou ret commibegs _—_— L 
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Look tv ts and bring me off with all my quarters 

ol If Ibe maim'd or cropt,Þleflea thee Frſula, 

. And ſtuffe'thy skin with ſtraw, and hang thee np 
To keep the fruic fi om Crowes, and after burn it, 
To kill the Caterpillars,come, be wiſe in time, 
And let Thowazo quietly be hang?.?, 

Or headed yet, and talk no more, heis 
But one, and has a young neck to endure it. 

: We are old, and ſha'not ſhew with half the grace 

; Without our heads, *ewill be a goodly fight 

To ſec our faces grin upon two poles, 

To tell the gaping world how- wecame thither 

To perch, and ftink in unity, be wiſe "> 

And leave Thewats to the law. IRC of 

V; Ca Can you beſo uncharitable, oh: Tyrand 


Enter Dake, Marins: 


May it plead your exccllence,my habend and . 

My felt. - 

R Ro. She has: .putmic in already. | 
Ve. Humbly beſecch a pardon for-our fon. - 
Ds. Your ſon Giovarm!, where is he? 
Vf. He waites in the next Chamber. _ 
Ds, Call him in- What is the fa@> 

It muſt be an offence next treafori, ie - 7 

Deny him pardon. . roy 
. Re. fear*is mnich about the matter, 
= Whati is the fac? 


| Buter Giovanni. } 51 


Vr. Wedebeſteth y ou frank: A cnt, 
2nd then yotrſhall he per | wy 
. Ds. That wereprepofterous jaftice. 
i'll Ln, -=_ thou kneel rn nh Pio wy” 
io. To beg your mercy ate 
To him, for whom my OY kineeles" pr | 
2 #. 
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74. The Gentleman of Venice. 
Dus. She askes thy pardon. 


Gro. Mine? Let me offend firſt. 

D#. Hee's innocent. 1; 7 | ( it. 
 Yr.No.matter what he ſaics, wy hasband knowes 

Fo. Shee'l make ſure of me. (don, 


Yr. And if your highneſſe will but grant the par- 
Your gracc ſhall not repent,but thank me for 
The beſt diſcovery; i'le not bribe your excellence, 
ButL will give you for it, what yowlhold 
As pretiousas your Dukedome. _ 
D#. The old woman 
Raves, you had beſt ſend ber to the houſe 
Of the inſani, 57 0 pats 51 2: 15s 
Ro. Sothee*s to be whip'd; already, 
Ds. What do youilay Roberto! Q! 
Ro. I ſay nothing; 
Bur that I think my wife will hardly mend upon'c. 
Dz. Upon what? 
Ro, On whippinegzif it like your highneſle,; . 
She cannot feel thoſe ſmall core tions, £ 


I have taw'd hunting Poler,and emp upon her; 
And yet could do no good. _ -. -- . (dan, 


Hr. Let not your grace mind him,give me a Par- 


And if T do not makegood all my;promits, : 
You ſhall hang myhueband, and. flea me 3 


flea mic alive. 
Ds. What's that paper ? nobuq mid ya 
Ro. Ge him, thou ſhouldft have done this afdtc. 
I am prepar'd, more bone and fleſkyupon-me: .. 
Hf the butinefſe come to hanging,were a curteſie. 
Krſ. Nay *tis there in black-and-white,you'l find it, 
Giovanss js your ſon, that was the Gardiner, ' .-* 
And he thar is in'priſon; poor Thewazo.. - ,.. --';: 
My lawfully begotten. . oo + 
Ds. Chang'd in their infancic..,, 
Wrſ. And fince conceal'd out of ambition. ,”; 
Toſce my owpagreatmans. . .. noi; wn) if 


LY 
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Ro, I feel the knot under my ear. | 
Fr. 1 durſt not truſt my husband, 
Ro, That was not much amiſfe. s 
Yrſ. He has not wit enough to keep my ſccrets. 
Ro. Oh what ablefling has that man whoſe wife 
Knowes when to hotd her peace. 
Mar. Sir,if we may eompare their tra&s of life, 
I ſhall believe your nobleneſſe Htv'd there * © 
In Giovazzi, not ſupprelt in poverty, | © 
And their rude courſe condition, notwithſtahding 
The helpes of Education,which feldome | 
Do corre& nature in Thomazs's low 
Andabje&fſpirit. WS 
Dy. Pare too:tull, I maſt - - S802; 
Diſperſe my fwelling joyes or be diffoly'd, 
Summon our friends, invite Belfavra hither. 
Art thou my ſon? + 
G10. I would I were ſoblet. 
I ow'd you duty ſir before, and now Se 
My knees cncline-with double force to humble 
The doubtfull Giovansi. | 
Ds. Let that name | 
Be lofi, take all my bleſſings in Thomaxs. 
Yr. What think you of this Roberto. 
Ro. Why? I think an | 
The Duke is mad, and when he finds his wits 
Heel hang us both yet. - 
Ds. Now | find the reaſon 
And ſecret of my nature: but te!l me 
What after ſo long filence, made you now 
Open the cloud that had conceal'd my fon ? 
© Re. 1] know not fir=--now ra. 
\ Fr, The weaknecfſe ofa woman, and a mother 
That would be loath to ſee her naturall child 
Dye likea bird upon a bough for treaſon, 
Nature will work, a mother 2 a mother, Fe 
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76 The Gentleman of Venice. 
- And your ſon, by the opening of this riddle 
Reftor'd, I hope all ſhall be well agen. 
Ro.Would I were fair waft'd,yet ouc of my pickle. 
Pr. What think you now? 
Ro. I wiſh, I with I could not think. 
| Enter Senators, Cornars, 
Cor. Wehear of wonders fir. 
Ds. This is my ſon, 
Cor, With our moſt glad embraces let us hold you. 
Gio. Evera ſcrvant to your gravitics. » 
Ro. The skie clears ap, 
Exter Bellaura, Marino, 
Dzx. Bellawra, now receive not Griovann:, . 
But Contar/''s fon my deer;Thomazo. 
Bel. My heart hath wings to meet him. - 
Tho. Oh my happineſfle! © :: 

Du. Pauſe a little, : 
Ro. I melt agen Yr/#/a, the Duke points ac us, 
And carrics fireworks/in his cyes, — 

D#x. Though,we did grant a pardon for your ſon, 
You are ſubject to the cenſure of eur lawes. | 
For this impeſture. (beg 

Ko. I knew *ewould come, now telkale, will you 

The favour we may hang till we be dead? 

Sweet Giovanni Thomazo ipeak for us, - 

Not guilty my Lord, Iam notguilty, 

Spare me, and let my wife be burn'd or hang'd, 
Or drown'd, or any thing you ſhall think fic, 

You ſhall find me reaſonable, 
- Who ſhall beg our pardon ? 

Pr. Mercy oh mercy. | 14-28 

Tho. Let me beſecch you for their pardon fir, . 
They alwaies us'd me civilly. or 91 1 58 
Bel. Let me joine.._ 


* 


Dx. Ic ſhall be fo...-: -.i 


Ser. Andall of us, this is a day of triumph. $140 
oma in & 
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Ro. A Jabile, a Jubile, here comes Thomazs, 


I ſhall ſpeak treaſon preſently. 
Prſ. Now heaven preſerve your ſweet graces. 


Enter Thomazo, Malipiers, : .: 

Gio. Mercy, oh mercy, my indulgent father, 

Vrſ. Art thou come boy? 

Gio. Boy? ſtand away good woman. 
6 Yrſ. 1 have procur'd thy pardon , mary have I 
WS - child. (Crone. 
: Gio, I wo'd *twere true, thou wert evera loving / 
I Ro.. You may believe her ſon. 


Gio. Son, the old feltow*s mad. 
Urſ. 1 ſay thou art pardon'd, 
You muſt kneel tome now, and: this good 
Old man, and ask-us blefling. 
Mar. Your name is prov*d Giovanni now, the Dake | 
Has found another ſon. : 
Gie. What ſhall become of me 3 
D#. You ſhall be onely punifh'd to return, 
-[v Anddig as he hath done, ind change your name 
To Giovanni, nature was not willing 
You thould forget yourwrade;where? A OY 
Gis. Are you my father? 
Ro. So my wife afſures me, 
Gio. Are you my mother ? 
V;ſ. 1 my deere child. 
Gio. And you Signioy T honsazo, that was 1 > 
Tho.And you Ciovarn; with the infide cutward 
Gio. And muſtIbe a Gardiner ?I am glad on's, 
Pray give me a couple ot bleſſings, and a ſpade, 
And fico for this frippery. Vle thank . 
My deſtiny that has yet kept my thread 
Toa better uſe then hanging, -—- 
Corn. Let nothing 
Of puniſhment profane this day, I muſt 
Implore your mercy upon this young man, 
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Whoſe futurelife may recompence his paſt 
Impieties,and make him ſerviceable 
To hanorand:good men. 

Ds. You-ſhew 'a charity, 
If I have heard a truth in fome ſad tories, 

| Hee's yours and pardon'd. | 

We hs a.miracle 2 1-7 

gobdneſle, "tis roo much to look upon, 
Whom I have with ſuch impudence offended. 
Command me fir abroad untill by fome © 
Years well cmploid, a-pennance. for my crimes 

I may be thought one worthy tobe own'd 
Your Kinſryan. | | 

Ds, Ag , welcome my Thomezs, 

My deareft pledge, till now I was nofather; C.. 

In him, the want ofhope my thoughes oppreft 

InthecmyFfortunes, and my name areblctt, 

: T7 | | Ex 
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